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PREFACE. 

The  unusual  favor  with  which  our  Twentieth  Century 
Hymn  Book  for  the  Sunday-School,  ** Uplifted  Voices"  is 
being  received,  leads  us  to  believe  that  a  book  of  the  same 
merit  will  be  welcomed  by  young  people's  societies  and  in 
devotional  meetings.  Realizing  that  there  is  *' wisdom  in  a 
multitude  of  counsellors",  the  editors  have  secured  lists  of 
favorite  hymns  from  a  large  number  of  Christian  workers ; 
only  such,  however,  were  inserted  which  received  several 
endorsements;  hence,  it  is  safe  to  say  that  "Consecrated 
Hymns"  represents  the  voice  of  the  people. 

The  utmost  care  and  professional  skill  have  been  spent 
upon  the  literary  and  musical  features  of  the  book ;  and  a 
proper  regard  for  the  high  importance  of  Christian  hymns 
has  actuated  the  editors. 

This  work  is  oflfered  to  the  cause  of  Christ  with  the 
hope  that  it  may  be  a  channel  of  help,  inspiration  and 
increased  consecration  to  Christians  everywhere. 

The  Editors. 


COKBECEATEl)  HYMNS. 


No.l. 


CONSECRATION. 


Frances  Ridley  Haverqal. 


Adam  Geibel. 


I,   Take    my  life,       and     let 


2.  Take    my  hands,  and     let    them  move 

3.  Take    my  voice,   and     let      me    sing 

4.  Take    my  will,     and   make  it  Thine; 

5.  Take    my  love;     my    Lord,    I     pour 
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Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,    Lord,     to    Thee. 


At  the  im  -  pulse  of  Thy  love. 
Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 
It  shall  be  no  Ion  -  ger  mine. 
At     Thy  feet     its     treas  -  ure  -  store. 
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Take  my  mo  -  ments  and  my  days;  Let  them  flow  in  cease  -  less  praise. 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  Thee, 
let    them  be       Filled  with  mes  -  sa  -  ges     from  Thee. 

is     Thine  own;     It     shall    be     Thy      roy  -  al  throne. 

I       will     be  Ev  -  er,      on  -  ly,       all       for     Thee. 


Take  my  hps,  and 
Take  my  heart,  it 
Take  my  -  self,     and 
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Chorus. 
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Take    my  life, 
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ted.  Lord,    to 


Take  my  life, 
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Thee,   Take  my-self,      and    I     will     be       Ev  -  er,   on  -  ly,    all 
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No.  2 


BE  TRUE  TO  YOUR  COLORS. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


R.  Frank  LeHMAN. 


ors,   u      sol-diers  of    God,     Ne'er  par  -  ley  with 

ors,  speak  out  for  your  Lord,      A       wit  -  ness  for 

ors,  ne'er  trail  in    the    dust       The  standard  Christ 
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sin    by  the  way;(by  the     way;)  Re-mem  -  ber  your  Cap-tain  is    trusting  your 

Him  you  should  prove; (you  should  prove;)Stand  fast  in  the  faith,  by  His  strength  over  - 

gave  you   to  bear;;gave  to  bear;)  Un-furl     it    on  high, '  neath  its  folds  march  a  - 
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Chorus. 
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word;  Be  faith-ful  to  Him  ev-'ry  day.  . 
come,  And  you  shall  re-joice  in  His  love.  . 
long;     A  crown  all  the  faith-ful  shall  wear.  . 


Be  true    to    your  colors,  yes, 
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loyal  and  true.  Temptations  you'  11  meet  by  the  way ;  (by  the  way  ;)Then  wave  high  the 
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stand-ard   of     Je  -  sus,  your  King,  Be    true  to  your  col  -  ors  each    day. 
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No.  3. 


TRY  TO  CARRY  SUNSHINE. 


Fanny  A.  Kimball. 
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1.  Try    to    car- 

2.  Try    to    be 

3.  If    you  walk 

4.  If  your  life 

ry   sun-shine    Ev'ry-where  you  go; 
a    sun-beam  Shin-ing  for    tne  Lord, 
with  Je  -  sus,    Joy  -  ful-  ly   each  day, 
is  glad-some,  Full    of  joy  and  love, 
mm          m           m  >    -P'     m  .     ^ 
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Try  to  brighten. some  way, 
Liv-ing  in  His  presence, 
Try-ing  to    tell  oth  -  ers 
It    will  point  to  Je-  sus, 
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Lives    of  those  you  know.     If     the   day    be  drear  -  y,  And  the  way  seem  long, 
Feed-ing    on    His  word.  Storms  may  o  -  ver-take    you,  Fear-ful  in  their  might; 

Of    the  bless- ed   way,      Nev  -  er   fear  temp-ta  -  tion,  He'll  not  let  you  fall; 
And    the    life     a  -  bove.       If     you    are  but  faith  -  ful.  Thro'  life's  lit-tle  day, 
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Chorus. 
Trv to    car-  ry 

L .  ^ 


Try  to  make  it  brighter  By    a      bit    of    song. 

Trust  to  Jesus'  guiding.  For  with  Him  'tis  light. 

Christ, the  Lord, is  near  you  When  you  on  Him  call. 

You  may  show  to  others  God' s  appointed  way. 
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Try  to  carry  sun  -  shine 


Ev'  ry  where  you  go ; 
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Try    to  car-  ry  sun 


shine 


Ev'ry where  you  go; 
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Try  to  brighten,  some  way,  Lives  of  those  you  know;  Try  to  carry  sunshine  Ev'ry  where  you  go. 
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No.  4.        IF  WE  LABOR  IN  THE  NAME  OF  THE  LORD. 


Rev.  J.  W.  Carpenter. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  There    is     noth-ing  that  can  hin-der    an  -  y    task  we  have  in  hand,  If    we 

2.  With    the  Rock   as    its  foun-da-tion,  wa-ters  can-not    o-ver-flow,     If    we 

3.  'Twill    be-come  the  hab  -  i  -  ta-tion    of   His  spir-it,  love, and  grace,  If   we 
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la- bor  in  the  name  of  the  Lord;  And  the  house  that  we  are  building  will  be  - 
la-bor  in  the  name  of  the  Lord;  And  no  storm  that  may  be-tide  it  shall  the 
la- bor  in  the  name  of  the  Lord;  And  from  beating  rain  and  tempest  it    will 
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come    a    tem-ple  grand,     If     we       la-bor    in    the  name      of      the   Lord. 

tem-ple     o  -  ver-throw,    If     we       la-bor    in    the  name      of      the    Lord. 

be      a     hid-  ing  place.    If     w^e       la  -  bor    in    the  name      of      the    Lord. 


If     we 

la       -         -         -         bor     in 

the 

name 

of      the  Lord,    If    we 

If       we 

la  -  bor     in     the  name,            in 

the 

name 

of        the    Lord,     If     we 
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la       -       -       -       b.or  in  the  name    of  the  Lord,  At  the    setting    of  the  sun, 
la-bor  in    the   name,      in   the   name     of    the    Lord, 
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IF  WE  LABOR  IN  THE  NAME  OF  THE  LORD.— Concluded. 
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He  will    say    to    us  :  "well  done,"  If  we     la-bor  in  the  name  of   the  Lord. 
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LIGHT  ON  THE  OTHER  SIDE. 


Rev.  H.  H.  Ryland 


A.  B.  Morton, 
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1 .  Does  dark-ness  now  come  o'  er  thy  soul  ?  There'  11  be  Mght  on  the  oth  -  er  side. 

2.  Does    trou- ble  dark  now  blight  thy  life  ?  There' 11  be  light  on  the  oth  -  er  side. 

3.  Do    shades    of      sor-row  cross  thy  way  ?  There'  11  be  Hght  on  the  oth  -  er  side. 

4.  To        Je  -  sus    come,  ye  sad  and  lone,  There' 11  be  light  on  the  oth -er  side. 
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Some  day  the  clouds  a -way  will  roll;  There'll  be  light  on  the  other 
When  free  from  toil,  and  care, and  strife,  There'll  be  light  on  the  other 
When  grief  and  sigh-ing  flee  a  -  way,  There'll  be  light  on  the  other 
And  heav-en    make  thy   fu-ture  home.  There'll  be  light  on  the  other 
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side, 
side, 
side, 
side. 


Refrain. 
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There'  11  be  light, 


there'll  be  light, 
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There'  11  be  light  on  the  other    side. 


.  there'll  be  light,  N        S       1  there'll  be  light,  . 
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Inheav'  n  a-bove  there  is  no  more  night,  There' 11  be  light  on  the  other    side. 
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No.  6, 


WE  SHALL  REAP  AS  WE  HAVE  SOWN. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator 


Powell  Q.  Fithian. 


1.  Would  you  at     the  harvest  with  the  reapers  sing  ?  Would  you  golden  sheaves  for 

2.  Would  you  at     the  harvest  reap    a    hundred-fold  ?  Would  you  know  a  wondrous 

3.  Would  you  at  the  harvest  hear  the  glad  "well-done?"  Would  you  know  a  crown  of 
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Je  -  sus  bring?  Care  -  ful  be  in  sow^- ing  while  the  hours  take  wing  ! 
joy  un  -  told  ?  Sow  with  lav  -  ish  hand  while  shines  the  morning's  gold; 
glo  -  ry    won?       Earn  -  est    be     and  true    till  shines  the    set  -  ting    sun; 
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We    shall  reap    as    we    have     sown 
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We shall  reap  as 
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We,  yes,  we  shall  reap 
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Soon the  harvest  shall  be  known.  Careful  be  in 
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we      have     sown,   Soon,  ah,  soon,  the  har    -     vest 
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sowing  while  the  hours  take  wing;  We  shall  reap  as  we     have  sown,  (have sown.) 

-       -     -  ,  I         I      ^ 


1^=;?: 


:=t-t=zt:=f^zr. 

^1  I  V 


9 


It 


t: 


Cop7rl|bt,  MCMU,  bj  PowqU  Q,  Flihian.    Used  by  permisiloti, 


No.  7, 


"GOD'S  WAY,  HIS  WILL  BE  DONE." 


William  J.  Eldridqe 


( Dying  words  of  the  late  President  William  McKinley.) 
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is  born 
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And 


Adam  Qeibel. 
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1.  The  Christian's  life  is  born   of    faith    And     triumphs  in  the  hour  of   death; 

2.  With     je  -  sus    in    the   gar-den  there,    We    wrestle  in  heart-searching  pray'r; 

3.  'Tis    hard    to    trail  our  hopes  in  dust    And    yield  our  wills  in  child-like  trust; 

4.  Nor    sud  -  den  shock  of    Satan's  hand,    Nor    pain,  nor    tri -al  can  with-stand 

5.  We  strain  our  vis-ion's  eyes   to    see      The    rea  -  son    for  life's  myster-    y; 
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It  cries, while  sinks  life's  western  sun, 
But, yield -ing,  find  the  vic-t'ry  won. 
This  is  our  tri-umph  in  God's  Son, 
The  faith  that  sim-ply  rests  up  -  on 
But  find, when  hfe's  great  race  is  run, 
-9- 


'It's  God's  way,  His  will  be 

'It's  God's  way,  His  will  be 

'It's  God's  way,  His  will  be 

'It's  God's  way.  His  will  be 

'It's  God's  way.  His  will  be 


done." 
done." 
done." 
done." 
done." 
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His  will 
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"  God's  way  !" 
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we   un-derstand ; 
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done," we  see  His       hand; 
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Not    ours  I' 
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we  learn  it    thro' 
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we    see  His  hand 


Not  ours  I 
done.' 


Son; 


It's    God's  wav;    His  will 


be  done.' 


His  will 
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Yea,  thro'  His  Son, 
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No.  8. 


THE  WORLD  FOR  THE  LORD. 

"And  DaTid  said,  Arise  and  be  doing  and  the  Lord  be  with  thee." 


Llewellyn  A.  Morrison. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 
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1.  Be  -  lov  -  ed     of  Je  -  sus,  go  forth  and  God  speed  theel  Be  swift    in    His 

2.  To    ac  -    tion!   de-lay  not!  thy  mis  -  sion,  sal  -  va-tion;  The  grace  of     thy 

3.  O,  haste  thee,  nor  tar  -  ryl  stay    not  for    themor-row!  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  our 

4.  O,  faint    not,  nor  fal  -  ter,  tho'  bur-dens  oppress  thee;  Thy  buck-ler  and 
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name    till  the     end     of      the     days!     Let  Christ,  the  great  Lead  -  er,    om - 

go  -  ing  each  gate  -  way     un  -  bars;    Win  souls     for    the  day       of      the 

God.   thy  de  -  fence  and    thy    might;  Bear  light     in   -  to    dark  -  ness,  and 

shield  the  im  -  mac  -  u  -  late    word;     Hispow'r    and  the  spir  -    it        of 


ni-po-tent,  lead  thee, — His  king-dom  thy  boast, and  His  glo  -    ry  thy  praisel 
King' s  cor  -  o  -  na  -  tion ;  The  ones  who  turn  man-y   shall  shine    as    the  stars, 
joy     un  -  to  sor  -  row;  Be  firm     and  be  fear  -  less,  for  God     and  the  right, 
con  -  quest  possess  thee,  Thy  war-cry  and  watchword : — The  world  for  the  Lord. 
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THE  WORLD  FOR  THE  LORD.— Concluded. 


For  Jesus  hath  crown' d  thee,  A  servant    of  ma-  ny,   To  save  and    re-deem. 
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No.  9. 

W.  J.  Eldridqe. 
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Sav-iour,  send  Thy  spir  -  it 
Take  a  -  way  the  pow'  r  of 
Dove-Hke  Spir  -  it,  now  de 
Fa  -  ther,  while  on  Thee  we 


THE  QUIET  HOUR. 

-5 J . —  — I- 1 1- 
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Adam  Qeibel. 
— ^- 


-<5h 

now, 
sin; 
scend 
wait, 

I 
i& — 


t^- 
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I       I     1 


we     bow; 
come  in; 


As     be  -  fore  Thy  feet 
Let    the    law    of     love 
While  our  hearts  and  voic  -  es    blend; 
On    Thy  word  we  med  -  i  -    tate; 

I     ^  -0. 


Fill      our  souls  with  heav-en's  peace;   Bid 
Spir    -    it,  bear  Thy   fruit     di  -  vine        In       this  long 
En  -     ter    now  each  wait -ing  heart;  Grant     us    each 
May       we    on      the  man  -  na     feed;     Find    sup  -  ply 


W. 


Refrain. 


•-- — 0- 


our  fears  and  sor  -  rows  cease, 
ing  soul  of  mine, 
the  bet  -  ter  part, 
for    ev  -  'ry    need. 

Jt. 


* 


-»— r  • 1 -»— , 
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Bap-  tize     us  with  Thv  Spir  -  it.  Lord,  And  o  -  pen  un  -  to       us 

I 


0- 
Thv  Word: 


1- 


0—1 •— I— r ^ • 1 


Oh!  Sav-iour  with  that  Heav'nly  pow' r,  Bap  -  tize    us  in    this     "qui  -  et  hour.' 


>::dis=S= 


±r-id^: 
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CopTrigbt,  MCMII.  by  Geibel  *  ^ehman, 
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No.  10. 


LOVE  KEEPS  ME  SINGING. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 


Adam  Qeibel. 


1.  There    is    glad-ness    in       my    spir  -  it,  there    is    sun- shine    in       my  soul, 

2.  Like  the  birds  that  wake  the  woodlands  with  their  mel  -  o  -  dy       of  song, 

3.  If     the  heart    is      al  -  ways  hap  -  py  with    the    love    of     Christ  with-in, 


S3: 
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^=S=iu= 


M 1 h • ■ 


-0-- — m—0^- — «- 
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For         I        walk  and  talk  with   Je  -  sus    day 
Like      the    stream-  let  mak  -  ing  mu  -  sic    in 
Then     the     face  will  wreathe  His  prais-es    in 


-F 1 ^ f 

I  ^  ^  I 

day;  (day  by  day;) 
flow,  (in  its  flow,) 
smile;    (in         a  smile;] 


And       I       love  Him,  dear  -  ly  love  Him,  who    re-deemed  and  made  me  whole; 
I       will  make  the    world  the  bright- er     as        I        pass    my  way     a -long; 
I       will     do       my    du    -    ty    glad  -  ly      in     this    world    of    strife  and  sin, 


eiEttE^ 
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O  'tis  love  that  keeps  me  sing-ing 
For  'tis  love  that  keeps  me  sing-ing 
And    His    love   will   keep     me  sing-ing 


on 
as 
all 


my     way. 

I         go. 

the   while. 


( on  my  way. ) 
(as  I  go.) 
(all     the  while.) 


i 


Chorus. 


love that  keeps     me 

I js ^ . ^_ 


smg 


ing, 


2 — ^_^-j-^ — — 


r^ 
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O    'tis  love  that  keeps  me  sing-ing,  keeps  me  sing-ing  on  my  way,  Love  of 


=i=ni:?izD 


Cop^rtgbt,  MCM)I,  b7  O^ll^el  #  I<«i)n>»|. 


LOVE  KEEPS  ME  SINGING.— Concluded. 

love 


Jesus,  true  and  strong,  Glorifies  my  sweetest  song;  O  'tis  love  that  keeps  me  singing. 


S P  -— • — »— 


keeps  me    sing       -         -        mg,  way. 


keeps  me  singing  on  my  way,  Keeps  me  singing 


%± 


LV 'U 1 
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on     my  way.  (on  my  way.) 
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No.  11. 


STAND  APART  WITH  JESUS. 


9 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


way. 


R.  Frank  Lehman, 
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-•-      -w-    -•-    -•-  r  ^1 

1.  Stand  a -part    with    Je  -  sus  When  the  day 

2.  If  thou  hast     a       sor-row  Past  the  help 

3.  Is    thy    path-way  wind-ing,  And  with-out 


is 
of 
a 


new; 
friend, 
guide  ? 


He 
Tell 
On- 


1 — r- 


="r-r- 


-(S»=^ 


in  love    will 
it    un  -    to 
ly  ask      of 


I    1 


r- 
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tell 
Je 
Je 

thee  What  thy 

-  sus;   He    will 

-  sus;   He      is 

hands  should  do. 
com  -  fort     lend, 
at      thy      side. 

U'        y        1            1 
Walk  and  talk  with 

Is    thy  bur  -  den 
Thou  canst  nev-  er 

"1     \     t       % 

Je  -  sus, 

heav  -  y? 

fal  -  ter. 
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y    k    I      I    I 

Learn  of  Him  each  day;  He  will  safe  - 
Docs  the  way  seem  long  ?  Christ  will  bear 
Thou  canst  never  strav,  With  His  hand 


ly    guide  thee  O'er  the  heav' nly  way. 

thy  burden,  He  will  make  thee  strong! 

to  guide  thee  O'  er  the  heav'  nly  way. 


He  will  safe  -  ly 
Christ  will  bear  thy 
With  His  hand  to 


No.  12. 


AM  I  A  SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS? 


ISAAo  Watts 


1 .  Am  I         a   sol-dier    of    the  cross,  A       fol  -  lower  of    the    Lamb  ? 

2.  Must  I        be  car-ried   to    the  skies  On    flow  -  *ry   beds  of      ease, 

3.  Are  there    no  foes  for    me    to  face?  Must      I        not  stem  the     flood? 

4.  Since  I     must  fight,  if     I  woi.ld  reign,  In-crease    my  cour-age.    Lord ; 


1^  I 


And 

While 

Is 

rii 


shall  I  fear  to  own  His 
oth- ers  fought  to  win  the 
this  vile  world  a  friend  to 
bear    the  toil,  en-dure  the 


-0-      -0-  -#-  I 


cause,  Or      blush      to  speak  His 

prize,  And  sailed  through  bloody 

grace,  To      help       me    on     to 

pain.  Sup  -  port    -   ed    by  Thy 

V 


name? 

seas? 

God? 
word. 


W-- 
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Chorus. 

On     the     cross 


^^m^ 
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of  Christ  my     Sav 


lOur, 


U -fv-J- 
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On      the    cross     of  Christ    my  Sav  -  iour,     on      His   bless  -  ed 


3:s 


i2z5 


lEEt^ 


m\ 


Where  His     blood 

— n  h — I 


was    shed  for      me. 


r^~trf 


"Where    His  pre-  cious   blood  was    shed  for       me,     was    shed     for     me, 


^5=*^ 


-| — r 


-f^^- 


¥-M  ¥—¥ 


my  sins     for  -    ev 


m 


will  rest      my    sins      for  -  ev    -    er,     there    for  -  ev    -    er  -  more, 

J-t— S-t— 1-^— ^\-.— .-.— —f^ 
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AM  I  A  SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS  ?-Concluded. 


No.  13, 


Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 


I  KNOW  MY  SHEEP. 

(SOLO  OR  DUET.) 


Florence  W.  Williams. 


0       -9-  Vt        '  ^ 

1.  On  the  high-  way  of      sin  I     wandered 

2.  For   a     mo-  ment    I  paused  to     list  -    en, 

3.  In     my  weak-nessand  need  He  found   me 

4.  This  good  Shepherd  is     dai  -  ly  seek  -    ing 


Far     a  -  way  from  the 

Just     to  know  when  the 

Then  my  pen  -   i  -  tent 

Wand'  ring  sheep,  just  the 


-f2_i. 


:=1: 


--^- 


-^--— 


.-25^ 
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-?^- 
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good  Shepherd's  fold; 
good  Shepherd    came; 

sto  -  ry       I       told, 
same   as      of      old; 


^t 


7 — 9 

And  my  err  -  irig  heart  oft  -  en  pon-dered 
Just  to  hear  His  sweet  voice  at  night  -  fall 
An4  He  drew    me  more  close-ly     to         Him 

Should  you  meet  Him  at  morn    or  mid  -   night, 
-A 


s/ — ■ 


O'er  the  i  -  dols  I  then  would  be-hold; 
Gen-tly     call-ing  His   lost  sheep  by    name; 

As  He    car-ried  me  back  to    the     fold; 

He  will  welcome  you  in  -  to  the  fold; 
A- 


On  the  wings   of  love  came  this 
Nearer      to     my  soul  came  this 
My  faint  soul  He  cheered  with  this 
In  His  Word  you'll  find  this  sweet 


mes  -  sage   di  -  vine,       "I  know     my  sheep,    and  am  known      of  Mine." 


H 
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Oaprrtgkl,  MCin,  by  Qalbd  *  bcttman 


No.  14. 


0  BROTHERS,  LIFT  YOUR  VOICES. 


From   HayON. 


1.  O     brothers,   lift  your 

2.  O    Christian  brothers, 

3.  Cap  -  tain   of  our   sal 


*=|; 


voic 
glo 
va  - 

-i5> 

It 


-  es,    Tri  -  umphant  songs  to 
rious  Shall  be  the  conflict's  close ; 
tion,  Thy    presence  we    a  -  dore 

...  J.,  -t-  -,.   ^^ 


;  Till  heav'n  on  high  re- 
The  cross  hath  beenvic- 
Praise,  glory,  ad  -  o  - 


=!==P=t=: 
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joi    -    ces,  And  earth 

to   -   rious,  And  shall 

ra    -    tion    Be  Thine 


A^ 


— w- 


i 


is  filled  with  praise.  Ten  thou-sand  hearts  are  bounding  With 
be,  o'er  its  foes.  Faith  is  our  bat-  tie  -  to  -  ken;  Our 
for     ev  -  er  -  more  !    Still     on     in     con  -  flict    press  -  ing,    On 


iiHsj 


-t — -r- 


T—g- 


N= 
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ho- ly  hopes  and  free; 

Leader  all  con  -  trols; 

Thee  Thy  people     call ; 


The    gos-pel  trump  is 

Our    trophies,  fet  -  ters 

Thee,  King  of  kings  con 


If — •— •     -    -    -  ■*-  -^. 

sounding   The  trump  of    ju  -  bi  -  lee. 
bro  -  ken;  Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 
-  fess-  ing  ;  Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all. 


i=f: 
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No.  15, 


STEPPING  STONES. 


Geo.  J.  Fer 


— I 1 1 — I 1 — I — I — rJ — I — dr. 1 

>3i — m—-\—\ — \-r-w—\-'^ '- — I— ^ 


I       t  "^-^ 

I.     I    would  not  have    my    life     go      on. 


A      lev-el  stretch, from  sun   to     sun; 
2.  These  rugged  paths   that  wound  my  feet,     These  trib-  u  -  la  -  tions  that  I      meet, 

I       I 


\ 1—1-^--— I r-l f^- 
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r  I      I  -T— r    -r 


« d— «— 
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:^ 


'-e^- 
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And  miss  the    glo-  rious  sights  I 
Are  stepping  stones  by  which     I 


get       From  Cal-va  -  ry     to      01  -    i    -    vet. 
climb      To   glories  end-  less   and    sub  -  lime. 


25$=f     I  ■,t:J±i-b3^:^d=b3i 
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No.  16.       WHEN  THE  WATCHING  TIME  IS  PAST. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman.Ji 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


:^-?.-4j,sl.-^j=,=z---5: 


-Hy— ^■ 


:i£:33E=JEEgElEi^^i^iz%l 


1.  We're  watching  and  praying     all  along  life's  way,  Praying  on,  watching  on 

2.  Tried     oft-  en  and  tempted    by    the  unseen  foe,    Yet  to  God' s  blessed  rule 

3.  We're  watching  and  praying  while  we  lend  a  hand,  Do-ing  all     for  the  Lord 

» » — 0 — • f — 1— »      » —  ^ 1    •      0- 


>    ^-     -0- 

till    the     last;     W^hat     the'     we    are  wea  -  ry,      soon  will  come    the  day 
we'll  hold  fast;         If        He     find  us  watch-ing,       to    him    we     may    go 
till    the     last;       We    watch    for  the  morn  -  ing        of   that  gold  -  en    land, 

-«-      .^      J0. 


^ 


=!^ 


2$: 
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1 '-^ k- 

Chorus. 


m 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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When  the  watch-ing  time  is 
When  the  watch-ing  time  is 
Then    the    watch-ing       will      be 

J0.         J0-  .0.        M.  J^ 

■^ — • »— I— h — -b — ^— I — H- 


past. 
past, 
past. 


I,_1?:25=?; 


§ 


Watch-ing  on      all    the  way, 

— I — 0 0 0 0 0 0 1 

— I — i 1 1 1 1 1 1 

— ■ — h/ — -h* — I hrf — hrf — t- J 


f^'^ ^— N— I ,"1—15.-1^: 


-^L 


-0=0-TirT=i0i 

1/    '^    ^    M 
watching  on,  night  and  day.  Watching  on  while  this  Hfe  shall  last; 

this  life  shall  last; 
-*.      M.    J0.    j^. 
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:L:=tz-]-r — r=g=i=g=:g — i ^    I  |-ztiz{=i{==t=| 


I    I    I 

But  up  yonder  we'll  rest  on  our  dear  Saviour' s  breast,  When  the  watching  time  is  past. 

is  past. 
^    ^  ^    ^.  ^.         ^^.  .,  .0-     -,.  -•.    .•-  .•-  I    J    J 


Copjrlgbt,  MCMII,  by  Oelbel  <b  Lebmao. 


No.  17, 


Mrs.  L.  M.  B.  Bateman. 


COME  AND  ABIDE  WITH  ME. 

-N_J ."^-1- 


J.  H.  ROSECRANd. 


1.  La-den  with    sin, by    all      its  ways    be   -    guiled, 

2.  Sad  be    thy     soul, in    Him    are  light    and        joy  ; 

3.  Empty  and    poor, in    Him    all    ful  -  ness      dwells  ; 

-• c c tf-i 0-2 . m m 


Lost    in     its       maz 

Bow-  ing    in      w^eak 

In     Je  -  sus     trust 


t-z2=SZi— 


es,  bur-dened  and     op   -    pressed, 
ness.  His     is  strength  di    -     vine  ; 
ing,  fear  and  doubt  -  ing       cease  ; 


Lost   in     its    maz     -     -     es, 


-| P 1 P^ \ 

bur-  dened  and      op-pressed, 


5 =^ V N-l     1.-— ^v1.^^— ==^H ^ H « =« -H^       1^        — ^^ 1 


.—J 

Hark  to    the       Christ Who  calls     in       ac  -  cent       mild- 
Earth's  wealth  but  dross,  in    Him     is        no       al     -     loy  ; 

Sweet-  ly    His       life e  -  ter  -  nal      life    fore    -    tells  ; 

-•_• , m • 


^-- 


l^     i^     1/     I 
Hark  to   the  Christ 


Who 


calls 


r — \r- 

ac  -  cent  mild — 


Ho!  all    ye       wea     -      -      -      -      ry,  come  to       me    and     rest.' 

His    is    the      way where  heav'  nly     glo  -  ries    shine. 

In  Him   a    -    bid     .      .      -       -      eth    per  -  feet    love  and  peace. 


■»-- 


i=i 


B^ 


-t 

come     to      me      and    rest." 


"  Ho !  all    ye    wea 


ry, 


Wea- ry   of      sin, 

Wea  -  rv 


oh,  come  and  rest  with  me, 
of    sin,  oh,   .  ,   .     come   and   rest  with  me 


^&3 


^^-^ 


1 V 
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COME  AND  ABIDE  WITH  ME.— Concluded. 


come  .    .    .    where  living  wa-teis   be,  Hungry  and  faint,    .    .    .    the  bread  of 

Thirst- y  ones,  come    where         liv- ing  wa-ters  be,  Hun-gry  and  faint,        the 


;=^^K 


hfe     is 
bread  of    1 


■■^ 


^J-^ 


-I — #^ 


\:z=^-^-^: 


—  r-  r  r- 

free,        Night  draweth  near,  come  and  abide  with  me.  (with  me.) 

e     is    free.  Xis:ht  draw  -  eth  near,  come  and  a  -  bide   with  me. 


9 


^-- 
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No.  18. 

John  Chandler. 


ABOVE  THE  CLEAR  BLUE  SKY. 


(CHANDLER.    P.M.) 


W.  H.  Harper. 


1 .  A  -  bove  the  clear  blue  sky,       In    heaven'  s  bright  a  -  bode,      The  an  -  gel 

2.  O    bless-ed  Lord, Thy  truth      To     all  Thy  Rock  im  -  part.      And  teach  us 

3.  O,   may  Thy  ho  -  ly     word  Spread  all  the  world  a  -  round!  And  all  with 

•~— #— 

I 17-- 


g:- 


•— 1— #-^— » • ' 1— f^-i ! 1     0    --0 0 
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ki  , 
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/  'y\P       ^ 
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^  •      '     *»'•     0  '0     ^     ^    M    J.     s            1      •if              1    1 

host  on 
in    our 
one  ac - 

0      • 

high    Sing  prais-es    to  their  God  :    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  They  love  to    sing, 
youth    To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art.    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  Then  shall  we  sing, 
cord     Up  -  lift  the  joy-  ful  sound  :  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  All  then  shall  sing, 

&^"^=£-p:z 

0-'-0     u    '       ^         ^-'.0    't^       ^    5    .J  .    r     2 

v^               • 

^^h    r.^ 

■  ?      p     !• 

,                   ' 

1       1 
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^t2 — i^- 

Al-le-lu-  ia!  They  love  to  sing  To  God,  their  King,  Al-le-lu  -  la: 
Al-le-  (u  -  ia!  Then  shall  we  sing  To  God,  our  King,  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia! 
Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  All  then  shall  sing  To  God,  their  King,     Al-le-lu     -     ia ! 

-  -  -  .i-A 


No.  19, 


LET  THE  GOSPEL  LIGHT  SHINE  OUT. 


Rev,  Johnson  Oatman,  Jp. 


Adam  QcibCl. 


"^nf^^^^ 
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1.  Standing  like  a  lighthouse   on  the  shores  of  time,  Looking  o'er  the  waves  of 

2.  There  are  human  shipwrecks  ly-ing  all    around,       O,  what  moral  darkness 

3.  Do  not  let    the  bush-el       cov-er    up  your  light,  Keep  your  Lamp  in  or-der, 

4.  Try   to  live  for  Je  -  sus     till  this  life   is  o'  er.       For  a-long  this  path-way 


:l: 
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darkness,  sin,  and  crime,      O  -  pen  up  your  windows,  there's  a  work  sublime: 
ev  -  'ry-where  is  found;  Warn  some  oth-er  ves-sels  off  from  dang' rous  ground: 
trimmed  and  burning  bright,  Try   to    be     a     bless-ing,  bright-en    up    the  night: 
you    will  pass  no  more,     Till   He  bids  you  wel-come    on      the  oth  -  er  shore. 


Let 


the  Gos  -  pel  hght    shine 


the  Gos  -  pel  light  shine 


out, 


out, 


ep  your lar 


out,  (shine  out,)     Let  the  Gos-pel  light  shine  out,  (shine  out.)  Keep  your  lamp  in 

:^iE=t=&=:t:=i|==B3 
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or-der,  trimm'd  and  burning  bright, —    Let    the  Gospel  light  shine   out. 
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BEYOND  THE  STARS. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator 


1.  Be -yond  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain,    Be-yond  the  song  andwea-ry  sigh, 

2.  I     know  not  all    the    glo  -  ries  there.  My  long- ing  eyes     at    last  shall  see; 

3.  O,      in    that  heav'nly  home  so  bright,  Is  naught  of  sor  -  row,  tears  or  pain. 


h:=:fi 


±&5^ 


N=^ 


Be-yond  Hfe's  sor-  row,  joy  and  pain.  There  waits  a  house  for    me    on  high. 
But     O,       I    know  those  mansions  fair.  With  joys  un-told    are  wait- ing  me. 
There  falls  no    shad  -  ow    of     the  night,  There, parted  friends  shall  meet  a-gain. 

—5 — ^- 


i=ii=to=liirai=Sz=t:=:| 


Chorus. 
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e^ 


Be  -  yond        the      stars,       be  -  yond        the      sea.  Bright  heav'nly  mansions 
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wait  for  me, Bright  heav'  nly  mansions  wait  for  me;  Be  -  yond      life's    pain      and 
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Bright  heav'  nly  mansions  wait  for  me,  Bright  mansions  wait  for  me. 
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Coprright,  MCMII,  by  Qeibel  k  Lehm»n. 


No.  21, 


AN  OPEN  BIBLE  FOR  THE  WORLD. 


Henry  M 


An  o  -  pen 
Where'er  it  goes  its  gold-en  light, 
It  shows  to  men  the  Father' s  face, 
It       tells    of      Je- siis  and  his  death 


It 


rest 


of  -  fers 


to  wea-  ry  hearts  ; 


May     this    our  glorious  mot- to      be  I 
Stream-ing    as    from  an  unveiled  sun, 

All       ra-  diant  with  for-giv-  ing  love  ; 

Of      life  procured  for  dy  -  ing  men  ; 

It     comfortsthose  who  sit    in     tears 


=^|E3^-ii— -i 


On     ev 
Shall  dis 
And    to 
And    to 
To     a 
I 


I 

ry  breeze  its  flag  unfurled     Sh'all  scat- ter  blessings,  rich  and    free. 

-  si-  pate  the  clouds  of  night,   Un  -  do     the  work  that  sin  has    done. 

the    lost    of  A-dam's  race     Proclaims  sweet  mer-cy  from  a  -  bove. 

each  soul   of  humble   faith        It        son-ship  gives  with  God  a  -  gain. 

who  faint  it  strength  imparts,  And  gilds  with  hope  th' eternal     years. 


Blest  word 


God  ! send  forth 


light 


Blest  word     of  God  ! 

— ^r: 

send  forth     thv  light 

K^'^^    "1      ^ 

— =^ — 1 — 1 — y — 1 — =1 — 

fc/ — fc^ — ^ — ^ 

— ^ 

=^-i-^  •  r   1 

i/       i^         t^      u' 

#^ 

=^^ 

-_j^_ 

~il~~ 

^1- 

1 
* 

-1 

~4~ 

-\ — 1 

-J-- 

:z=: 

* 

— ^' 

=A= 

=?=l 

m^ 

— *- 
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ev  - 

'ry     land 

-^«»n-8— 

=1^ 

and 

• 
— m 

r 

ev  - 

— t 

•ry 

^ 1 

— r 

sea,  . 
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and 

ev  - 

'ry  sea, 
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T 
an  -  dcr    in     the     night_ 


.   Are     led     to      God    andheav'nby     thee 


Copjrlght  of  ffm.  J.  Klrkpatrick.     Uied  by  permission. 
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No.  22. 

Lizzie  De  Armond. 


ANCHOR  YOUR  BARK. 


Adam  Qeibel. 


E^: 
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1.  Look  well       to  your     ca  -  bles,  my  broth  -  er, 

2.  Concealed    by    the    gath  -  er  -  ing  dark  -  ness, 

3.  So     anch  -  or  your  bark    to  the  Christ-rock, 


s=^ 


J^-^ — * 


For  sev  -  ered  the 
Are  break  -  ers  of 
And    ask      the  dear 
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faith  strands  maybe,       Take  heed  lest  you  slip  from  your  moorings,  And. 

sin,  just    at     hand;         O  soul  1  there  is    ma-  ny     a     dan  -  ger  To 

Je  -  sus     to     be  Your  pi  -  lot,  to  guide  you  in     safe  -  ty  To  the 


^ — # y 
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Chokus. 

Drift     - 


'\/—V- 


ing     a  -    way, 


storm-toss'  d  lie  out  on  life' s  sea. 

keep  you  from  gaining  the  land.    ^  Drift-ing  a-way, 

shores  of  e  -  ter    -  ni  -  ty 


^    b      b 


drift-ing  a-way, 


V    j      y 
Far  from  the  home  of  the  blest, 
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Then  anchor  your  soul  on  the  Christ-rock, For  un-der  its  shadow  is      rest. 
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Oopjright,  MCM,  bj  Geibel*  L?1j©»d. 
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No.  23. 


I  AM  HIS,  AND  HE  IS  MINE. 


Rev.  Wade  Robinson, 
Smoothly. 


(78.    D.) 


J.  Mountain. 


1.  Loved  with      ev    -    er-last-ing   love,  Led  by 

2.  Heaven  a  -  bove      is     soft  -  er    blue,  Earth  a- 

3.  Things  that  once  were  wild    a  -  larms  Can-not 

4.  His    for    -    ev  -    er,      on  -  ly     His  ;  Who  the 


,_,_;2_i 
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grace    that  love  to     know  ; 
round     is  sweet-er   green  ! 
now     dis  -  turb  my    rest ; 
Lord    and  me  shall  part  ? 
j2-i m m m . c^. 
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Spir  -  it,    breath  - 

ing 

from  a  - 

bove, 

Thou  hast  taught    me     it 

is        so  I 

Something   lives 

in 

ev  - '  ry 

hue 

Christ-less    eyes    have  nev 

- er     seen  : 

Closed  in       ev    - 

er 

-  last-  ing 

arms, 

Pil-lowed      on       the    lov- 

ing  breast. 

Ah,  with    what 

a 

rest    of 

bliss. 

Christ  can     ftU      the    lov- 

ing  heart  ! 
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Oh,  this  full  and  per-  feet  peace  !  Oh,  this  trans 
Birds  with  glad-  der  songs  o'er- flow,    Flow' rs  with  deep 

Oh,  to  lie  for  -  ev  -  er  here.  Doubt  and  care 
Heav'n  and  earth  may  fade  and    flee,       Urst-born  light 


port   all    di  -  vine  ! 

er  beau-ties  shine, 
and  self  re  -  sign, 

in  gloom  de-  cline ; 
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Repeat  last  two  lines  of 
each  verse  as  Chorus  p. 


In      a      love,  which  can-not  cease 

Since   I      know,      as     now    I  know, 

While  He  whis  -  pers    in    my  ear — 
But,  while  God      and     I    shall     be. 
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am 
am 
am 
am 
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His, 
His, 
His, 
His. 


and  He  is 

and  He  is 

and  He  is 

and  He  is 


mme. 
mine, 
mine, 
mine. 


_v— ;-,-g^--T: 


tzzi\i=i 


a.. 
=t:: 


zi-gz: 


No.  24.     COMFORTER  HOLY,  COME  TO  THE  LOWLY. 


Mrss  Eliza  E.  Hewitt, 

H^ 1 1 


Adam  Qeibel. 
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1.  Com  -  fort  -  er       ho  -    ly,      come    to     the      low  -  ly,  Come     in     Thy 

2.  Spir  -  it        of       glo  -   ry,      bright-en    hfe's    sto    -  ry,  Kin  -  die     our 

3.  Draw  gen  -  tly     near     us,      quick-  en    and  cheer  us,  Like  morn-  ing 
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mer  -  cy,    Heav-en  -  ly        Dove  ;       Keep  us  from  stray  -  ing,    help  us     in 
al  -  tars,   Spir  -  it     of        Light  ;        Sin    all    con  -  sum  -  ing,    darkness    il  - 
dew-  drops,  freshening  the  flower  ;    Wondrous  -  Iv     guid  -  ing,      ten-  der  -  ly 

I  _ 

• # #- 


—»-—[ — ^ 
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fej 


pray  -  mg, 
lum  -  ing, 
chid  -    ing, 


OfcS 
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Wit  -  ness    of         Je 

Gift      of     the       Fa 

Search  us     and    prove 


sus,  tell      of  His 

ther !  ban  -  ish  our 

us,  fill       us  Avith 

—0— 


love, 
night, 
power. 


Kefrain. 
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Come     to 
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a  -    bide      in     each 


heart. 
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Copyright,  MDCCCXCVU,  by  Rufus  "W.  Miller.    From  the  Sunday-School  Hymnal.    By  per.  of  the  "  Heidelberg  Preii." 


No.  25.        THE  BOAT  FROM  THE  OTHER  SHORE. 

Blesseii  be>  God,  there  is  a  Ixiat  coming  from  the  other  side  !  Transportation  at  last  for  our  souls  from  the  other 
ehore  ;  ercrvthinK  about  this  Gospel  from  the  other  shore  ;  pardon  from  the  other  shore  ;  niercv  from  the  other  shore; 
pity  from  the  other  shore;  ministry  of  angels  from  the  other  shore;  power  to  work  miracles. — Rev.  T.  De Witt 
Talmage. 


Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 

="^ 

-J    —J       -i    -^=^     ^ 

Adam  Qeibel. 

^        -^     -m.       r.       m       m       »     -^ 

1.  You    are  launch  -  ing  your  boat    on 

2.  How  the  break  -  ers     are   dash  -  ing 

3.  All    the   bless  -  ings     of     par  -  don 

4.  All    the  friends  who  have  crossed  to 

-5^  =        *       S        mT    m  \  ^       -      5 
m — '   •      -*-               .^     .g,  '   *  ♦       0      m 

the      sea         of     life,     Will     it     bear     your  im  - 
the     shat  -  tered  wrecks  That  are  borne       by    the 
and  peace      and  love    Have  been  sent     from  the 
the       oth  -    er      side     Wait    to    greet       us  with 

@*g-n 11^— ^ 
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mor  -  tal  soul?  If     'tis  guid  -  ed     or  built   by  a       hu  -  man  hand,   It  will 

surg  -  ing  tide !  They  are  boats  that  were  build-ed  by      un  -    be  -  lief,     Or    by 

oth-    er  side,  Where  the     an  -  gels,  who     al-ways  be  -  hold    His    face.    In    the 

'wel-come  home."  Shall    we  launch  on    the     raft    of  an    earth  -  ly    hope,  And  go 


sink     when  the      bil  - 

rich  -    es    and    earth 

rich  -    es     of    grace 

down  'neath  the       o  - 


__._^ 


lows 

ly 


roll.    . 
pride, 
bide.    . 
foam? 
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55 
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There's  a     boat 

They  were  lost 

We  must  pass 

Take  the  boat 


that  is 
on  the 
on     the 

that     is 


sent     by 

the 

rocks  when 

the 

waves  but 

we 

sent     by 

the 
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Fa- ther's  love,       It     will     car    -    ry    you  safe  -  ly 

storms  a  -    rose,     Go  -  ing  down    with  their  precious 

need    not     fear,     For    He  prom  -    is  -  es  o'er  and 

Fa  -  ther's  love — Dwell  in      safe    -    ty     for  -  ev  -  er 


o  er ; 
store; 
o'er,  . 
more. 


It         IS 

But  the 
He  will 
If  you're 


guid  -  ed  by  One    who    can      nev  -  er    fail;  'Tis  the    boat  from  the  oth  -  er 

boat  that  will  weath-er     the     strongest  gale       Is  the    lioat  from  the  oth  -  er 

save     ev-'ry    soul    that  will     trust  the  (iuide.   In  the    boat  from  the  oth  -  er 

bound  for  the   port     of       e  -    ter  -  nal  peace, Take  the  boat  from  the  oth  -  er 

-.— ^ 


shore, 
shore, 
shore, 
shore. 
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Copjrijht,  MCMH,  by  GeJbel  k  Lehnj»n. 


THE  BOAT  FROAl  THE  OTHER  SHORE.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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Nev-er  fear  when  the  tempests  of     life  beat  high,  And  the  wild  waves  around  you    roar  ;  . 
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You  are    safe    if   you  sail  with  the     Pi  -  lot   true    In  the    boat  from  the  oth  -  er       shore. 


S5-_&*-_ 
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No.  26. 


CHOSEN  OF  GOD  AND  PRECIOUS. 


R.  F.  L. 


R,  Frank  Lehman. 


— "    m--—m — S- 


— I 1 , 1 , 1 1 , ^ — -*, — J^ 1 N-  -T 


1.  Cho  -  sen    of  God     and    pre  -  cious,      Je  -  sus !       Je  -  sus !     Come    to    us  now,      re  - 

2.  Oft  -  en  the  way  grows  drear  -  y,         Je  -  sus  !       Je  -  sus  !      But  Thou  canst  cheer  the 

3.  No     oth  -  er  hope      in      sor  -  row,      Je  -  sus !       Je  -  sus !      Bring    us     a     glad     to  - 


^=tii 
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Chorus. 
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fresh  us, 
wea  -  ry, 
mor  -  row, 


^5^83 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -    sus, 


Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 


Oh !    how    we     need      re  -  fresh  -    ing, 
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Oh !  how  we  need  Thy  bless  -  ing;  Come    Je  -  sus,    pre-cious  Saviour, Come,come,  come. 
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Copyright,  MCM,  by  Geibel  d  Lehman. 


No.  27. 


THE  WHOLE  WIDE  WORLD. 


Demster  Hammond. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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wide  world  for  Je-sus,  This  shall  our  watchword  be, Up  -  on  the  high-est 
wide  world  for  Je-sus,  Inspires  us  with  the  tho't  That  ev  -'ry  son    of 
wide  world  for  Je-sus,  The  marching  order  sound, ' '  Go  ye  and  preach  the 
wide  world  for  Je-sus,  In-the  Father' s  home  above  Are  ma-ny  won-drous 
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mount-ain,  Down  by  thewid-est  sea. 
A-dam  Hath  by  the  blood  been  bought 
gos  -  pel  Wher-  ev-  er  man  is  found. " 

man-sions,  Mansions    of  light  and  love. 

The  whole  wide  world  for 
The  whole  wide  world  for 
The  whole  wide  world  for 
The  whole  wide  world  for 

.   --_rt  t  J    J 

Je  - 
Je  - 
Je  - 
Je- 

sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
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Him  all  men  shall  bow,  In    cit  -  y     or    on  prai  -  rie,   The  world  for  Je-sus   now. 
faint  not  by  the  way!  The  cross  shall  surely  conquer     In  this  our  glo-rious  day. 
ban-ner  is    un-furled.  We  bat  -  tie  now  for  Je  -  sus,  And  faith  demands  the  world, 
forth,  O  conqu'ring  King,  Thro'  all  the  mighty  na-tions,  Thfe  world  to  glo  -  ry  bring. 
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Chorus. 
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The  whole    wide  world. 


the  whole    wide  world,     Pro-claim  the   gos  -  pel 

till        J_J. 


I  I  I 

tid-ings  thro'  the  whole  wide  world,      Lift  up     the  cross  for     Je 
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C*p7right,  hj  John  J.  Hood.    Used  bj  permUiton. 


1 — r 


THE  WHOLE  WIDE  WORLD.— Concluded. 


ban  -  ner  be   unfurled,  Till  ev'ry  tongue  con-fess  Him,  thro'  the  whole  wide  world. 
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No.  28. 

Lento,    m 

THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD. 
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feed     in  green  pas  -  ture. 

safe  fold  -  ed 

I       rest; 

He  lead  -  eth     my 

Thou   art     my     Guardian, 
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I       fear; 

Thy  rod  shall     de  - 
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With  per-fume  and 
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deems  when  op-press'  d.  Re 
Com-fort-  er  near.  No 
prov-  i-  dence  more  ?  Oh 
kingdom  of       love.  Thro' 
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-  Stores  me  when 
harm  can  be  - 
what  shall  I 

the  land     of  their 
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wand' ring,  redeems  when  oppress' d. 
fall,  with   my  Com-fort-er     near, 
ask    of    Thy  prov-i-dence  more? 
so-journ,  Thy  kingdom  of    love. 
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No.  29.         SAVIOUR,  LEAD  ME,  LEST  I  STRAY. 

Frank  M.  Davis. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


1 .  Sav  -  iour.lead  me,  lest     I     stray, 

2.  Thou, the  ref-  uge    of     my  soul, 

3.  Sav  -  iour.lead  me, then  at    last, 

I.  Sav      -        iour,  lead  me,  lest  I   stray, 
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Gent  -  ly   lead  me    all    the 
When  life's  stormy    bil-lows 
When  the  storm  of  life     is 
Gent      -       ly 
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way; 
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am  safe  when  bv  Thy  side. 

roll, 
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am  safe  when  Thou  art  nigh, 

past. 

To 

the  land  of  end-less    day, 

lead  me 

all  the  wav  ;            I 

am                              safe  when  bv   Thy  side, 
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Refrain. 
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I     would  in  Thy  loye    a  -  bide. 
All     my  hopes  on  Thee  re  -   ly. 
Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a  -  way. 

1  would  in  Thy  love  abide. 
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Lead    me,        lead    me, 
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Say  -  iour, lead  me,  lest 
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Stray ;  .    .    . 
lest  I   stray  ; 


Gent  -  ly  down  the  stream  of 


time, (stream  of  time,)  Lead  me,    Say  -  iour,    all      the 
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By  per.  of  Joho  J.  Hood. 


No.  30, 


IN  THE  SHADOW  OP  THE  CROSS. 


Richard  Henry   Buck. 


AOAM    QElSeL. 


$0  '  -0-   '     -m 

1.  Are  you  heavy    la-  den,  are  you  sad  at  heart  ?   Is  your  spir-it  wea-  ry  with  the 

2.  He    is    ev  -  er  faith-ful,    He    is    ev  -  er  true,     He    is    ev  -  er  holdinj^^  out  His 

3.  Isyourburden  greater  than  your  strength  can  bear?  Isyourpathway  darken' d  by  the 


i=4i:i.T: 


3L=a: 


I       I 


•    ^ 


a 


::i=:;: 


:rrj 


-.-- N 


sinner' s  part  ?  There  is  One  who  heedeth  e'  en  the  sparrow' s  fall,  And  )Ou'  11  find  Him 
hand  to    you.  Won' t  you  let  Him  help  you  in  the  bit  -  ter  fight  ?    He  will  ev  -  er 
clouds  of  care  ?  Take  your  troubles  to  Him — lay  them  at  His  feet.  For  there' s  naught  but 


waiting,  when  He  hears  you  call. 
lead  you  in  the  paths  of  right, 
kindness  at  the    mer-  cv-  seat. 
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In  the  shadow  of  the  cross   He    is  wait-ing, 
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With  words  of  hope  for  ev'  ry  earthly  loss,  for  ev'ry  loss;  If  you'll  only  let  Him  know, 
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He  will  make  you  white  as  snow,  In  the  shadow,  in  the  shadow  of    the  cross. 


Copjrlgbt,  MCMU,  b;  Oaibel  k  Lebman. 


No.  31. 


HIS  LOVE  IS  ENOUGH  FOR  ME. 


Lizzie  DeArmond 


PoWLEft. 


1.  No  more  can  the  world's  fleeting  pleasures  allure;    His  love  is  e  -  nough  for 

2.  Thro'  sor-row  and  joy    He    is     always  the  same;  His  love  is  e  -  nough  for 

3.  I     know  I've  a  home  in  that  beau-ti  -  ful  land;  His  love  is  e  -  nough  for 
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I       seek    for      the  things  that    are 

I        find    Him    so     near  when     I 

Re-deem' d  by     His  grace  with   the 


last  -  ing 

call     on 

ran-somed 


t=i 


and    sure; 
His  name; 
I'll  stand; 


His  love  is  e  -  nough  for  me. 
His  love  is  e  -  nough  for  me. 
His    love    is       e  -  nough    for      me. 


know  He     will  keep   me  quite 
The  shad  -  ow    may  hide   for       a 
The    veil   will      be      lift  -  ed.     I'll 


safe  all  the  way  With  Him  as  my  guide,  1  can  ne'er  go  a -stray;  The 
moment  His  face,  But  still  thro*  the  darkness  His  foot-steps  I  trace,  He 
look  o'er  the  \vay     My    Sav-iour  has  led  me,  thro'  life's  lit  -  tie  day;     With 
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goodness  of    Je  -  sus   I'll  sing  ev-'ry  day;  His  love  is     enough  for    me. 

will  not  for-sake  me,  the  child  of  His  grace;  His  love  is     enough  for    me. 

heart  full    of  grat  -  i  -  tude  then  will  I     say,   His  love  is     enough  for    me, 
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Copyrigbi,  MCMH,  by  Oelbel  t  Lebmao. 


HIS  LOVE  IS  ENOUGH  FOR  ME.— Concluded. 

ClIOUUS.  ^         ^         S  1  V      ,^        N  I  ^ ^     I 
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His  love,  His  loTc,  Ills  re-deem  -  ing  love,  Like    a     fount-ain    full     and     free, 
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Will       sat  -  is  -  fy  ev  -  'ly  long  -  ing  soul;  His  love  is    e-nough  for  me.    (for  mc) 


No.  32. 

Anon. 


aloneVith  jesus.^ 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


I  I 

1.  A-lonewith  Je-sus!  O     how  sweet,  In  health  to     wor-ship    at    His  feet: 

2.  A-lone  with  Je-sus!  How  se- cure,     Vile  in  my- self,    in  Him  how  pure; 

3.  A-lone  with  Je-sus!  What  a-larms     The  infant    in     its  moth-er  s  arms? 

4.  A-lone  with  Je-sus!  Earth  grows  dim;  I     e-ven   see     my  friends  thro'  Him; 
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But  sweet-er  far,  when,  day  by    day  We  droop, and  pine,  and  waste  a  -  way. 
The  tempests  howl,  the  wa-  ters  beat.  They  harm  me  not     in     my    re  -  treat; 
Before  me  death  and  judg-ment  rise,         I  lean  my    head  and  close  my  eyes; 
Time,  space,  all  things  below,  a-bove,      Re-veal  to     me     one  life,  one  love, — 


m 


To  feel  His   arm    a-round  us  close,  And  on  His   bo-  som  find     re-pose. 
Night  deepens  with  its  gloom  and  chill,      He  draws  me  nearer     to    Him   still. 
There's  nought  for  me  to    fear     or       do.         I  know  that  He  will  bear  me  through. 
That  One  in  whom  all    glo-ries  shine,     All  beauties  meet, — that  One  is  mine. 

•-       .a.      JL       ^.  M      M      m  J  I 


By  permissloD  of  Charles  A.  Bechter. 


No.  33. 


THE  SUNSHINE  LAND. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


fi.  Trank  Lehman. 


1.  Be-yond    the  shadows  of     the    sink  -  ing    day,        Be-yond    the  win- ter 

2.  Be-yond    the  wea- ry  sick-ness    and     the    pain.        Be-yond    the  loss  and 

3.  Be-yond    the  bloom  of  spring  and  autumn   blight,      Be-yond    the  morn  and 
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and  the  gleams  of  May,  Be- 
ea  -  ger  strife  for  gain,  Be- 
darkness  of      the  night,        Be- 
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yond  the  storms  that  beat  the  rock  -  y  strand, 
yond  the  tempt- er  seek-ing  to  command, 
yond  the  fears  that  rise   on       ev  -  'ry    hand, 
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row  free,  Thereto  dwell 
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Copjrifht,  MCU,  by  E.  S.  Lorent 
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No.  34. 


SAVED  TO  SERVE. 


John  D.  Morgan. 


Percy  S.  Foster. 


^^ 
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1.  To    dai  -  ly    die      to     self    and  sin,    and  dai  -  ly      to        re  -   ceive 

2.  To    dai  -  ly     die      to      all  things  past,   by  spir  -  it,   pray' r,  and    word, 

3.  Tho' dark  the  way,  the'  long    the  strife,    I    thro'    the    Spir- it's     might 
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New  life   from  Thee,  I      pray,    O  Lord,   and  more  like    Thee    to  live. 

May     I         in-crease  in     faith   and  deed    un  -  to  Thy    stat  -  ure,  Lord. 

Shall  strive  for  Thee,  Thy  kingdom's  weal,  and    for       e  -  ter  -  nal  right; 
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O     saved  to  serve  !  by     Je  -  sus' blood  from  sin    and    self    made     frea, 
O     saved  to  serve  !  the  field      is  wide  ;  what    I       can     do  is       small ; 

Then  saved  to  serve  1  in  heav'  n'  s  bright  sphere  I  shall  with  an    -    gels     sing, 
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To  praise  His  name,  to    do     His  will. 

thro*  -out 

e  - 

ter   -    ni  -  tv.   .   .  . 

thro'-out, 

thro 

-out          e    -    ter  -  ni  -  Xy. 

With  joy-  ful  heart  and  hand,  0  Lord, 

I    give 

to 

Thee    mv    all.   .  .   . 

I     give. 

I 

give        to     Thee  my  all. 

And  saved  by  grace  be-hold  Thy  face. 

my  Sav- 

iour, 

Lord,  and  King.    .   . 

my     Sav  - 

lour, 

Sav^  iour.Lord, and  King;. 
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No.  35. 


NO  TIME  TO  PRAY. 


Anon. 
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1.  No     time   to    pray! 

2.  No     time   to    pray  ! 

3.  What  tho't  more  drear! 

4.  Cease    not     to    pray  ! 
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No     time 

No     time 

Whattho't 

Cease   not 
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to     pray  ! 

to     pray  ! 

more  drear! 

to     pray  ! 
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so  fraught  with 
or    busi  -  ness* 
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earth-  ly  care,    As    not      to  give  to     hum-ble  pray'  r  Some  part    of  day  ? 

ur  -  gent  call    So  press    us    as     to     take    it      all,  Each  pass-  ing  day  ? 

face  should  hide  And  say,  thro'  all  Hfe's  swelling   tide,  No     time    to  hear  ! 

all,    re  -  ly.  Would  you  live  hap-py —  hap  -  py    die  ?  Take  time    to  pray. 


No.  36. 


E.   H.    BiCKERSTETH. 


PEACE,  PERFECT  PEACE. 

(PAX  TECUM.    10.10.) 


Q.  T.  Caldbeok. 


1.  Peace,  per-fect  peace, 

2.  Peace,  per-fect  peace, 

3.  Peace,  per-fect  peace, 

4.  Peace,  per-fect  peace, 
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in  this  dark  world  of     sin  ?      The  blood    of 

by  thronging  du- ties  press' d  ?   To     do      the 

with  sor-rows  surg-ing  round  ?     On     Je  -  sus' 


with  loved  ones  far 
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way 


In     Je  -  sus' 


Je  -  sus 
will     of 

bo  -  som 
keep-ing 
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whispers  peace  with  -  in. 
Jes-sus,  this    is       rest, 
naught  but  calm  is    found. 
we  are  safe,  and  they. 
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5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown  ? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  our  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours  ? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 
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It  is  enough  :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 


No.  37. 


THE  MASTER  IS  CALLING. 


S.  C.  Kirk 


Adam  Qeibel. 
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1.  The     Mas  -  ter  is       call  -  ing       in  some    way       to  all       By     His 

2.  Long,  long    has  He  called  you,  dear  Avan  -  der  -  ing  one;     In      His 

3.  The    fields    un  -  to       har  -  vest  are  al  -  read  -  y  white.  But     the 

4.  The      tal  -  ent  He    gave  you      to  use      till       He  came.  Does    it 

^ 

I                                                                                                               m  -*-             -«-               -'-  -*-              -*-            -«- 


%\ 


Word  or      His     Spir  -  it        to    -    day;  But    to  -  mor-row,  perhaps,  by   His 

love  He    has      fol  -  lowed  your    path;  He    is       call-ing  you  now    in    His 

la  -  bor  -  ers,   they    are       so       few;  And  the  work  must  be  done  ere  the 

i  -  dly     re  -  main    in      your     hands  ?  For  the    Mas-  ter    is  come  and    is 


touch  He    may    call.       If       we      do      not  the    Spir  -  it         o 

ten  -  der  -  est     tone,    But      to  -  mor  -  row  may    call     in       His 

shad  -  ows     of      night;     So     the    Mas  -  ter  is      call-ing     for 

call  -  ing  your  name;   He  would  know  how  your  stew  -  ard  -  ship 


bey. 
wrath, 
you. 
stands. 


h 17— "—t^ ^ i^ ^ -^ \^—^ 


k    •    ^ 

The  Master    is    calhng,  now  call  -  ing;  Lord,  give  me  the  vis-ion  to      see; 
N      -      ^      ^      ^      -      -        J^   N. 
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I  U       I 

Not  how  Thou  art  calling  to    oth  -  ers,    But  how  Thou  art  calling  to  me,  to  me. 
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No.  38. 


QLADLY  WE  WILL  QO. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Clarissa  H.  Spencer. 

I         I         I 


1.  The    Lord     is  our  Shepherd,  precious  Friend  and  Guide;  We'll  trust  Him  ever, 

2.  Thro' sun  -  shine  or     tern  -  pest,      o  -  ver  land  or    sea,   Whate'er    be- falls  us, 

3.  The    Lord     is     our  Keep  -  er,   watching  ev  -  er    near;     In  him  con-fid  -  ing, 
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I     I 


trust  Him  ev-er,  walk-ing  by   His  side  ;  Be    this    our     en-  dcav  -  or 

where  He  calls  us,  quickly  we  would  be  ;  The  toils    that      a-  wait      us 

firm    abiding,  wherefore  should  we  fear?  We' 11  cling  to     the  prom  -  isc 


faith-ful . 
tho'  we 
left   us 
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ly  to  show,  Where  Je-sus  leads,  our  will- ing  feet  be-side  Him  still  shall  go. 
can-not  know.  At  His  command,  with  heart  and  hand,  beside  Him  we  will  go. 
here  be- low.  And  where-so- o'er  He  Icad-eth  us,    be-side  Him  we  will     go. 
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-^— h 


1 


~.I=t 


ji=i=t:=:=: 


:=N=^=ii: 


i 


I        I 


I       1 


Chorus. 

4. 
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^  I         I  I         I  I 

We'll    go.  we'll  go,  we'll  glad- ly,  glad- ly     go,    Tho' skies 

We'll  go,  we'll  go.  III  Tbo 
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dark,  and  chill  -  y  winds  may  blow,    The     lost 

are  dark  |  I  |  h  The  lost 
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find. 


I       1 


to  find, 


3^^=^EE|E 


tzt 


■15'-- rj- 


==t=t: 


r— r— r— 

fopjiigbt  of  Wm.  J.  Kirkpftirlck,    Uae<l  by  perinlftion, 


1 1 1 

:-|  ...I.,   I 


GLADLY  WE  WILL  GO.— Concluded. 

^    I      1(1.11 


^- 
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bravely  meet  the  foe  ;  Wherev-er    Je- sus  calls  us     we' 11  glad- ly,  glad- ly  go. 
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No.  39. 


IDA  Scott  Taylor. 


MIZPAH. 


Florence  W.  Williams. 


0 — • — H — *— F* — • — ^ — J— h^— — I 


1.  Now    as       we    part,   and  heart  to  heart,    Our  kind  good-byes     re- peat, 

2.  Lord,  keep  us     true      in      all  we       do,  Wher-ev-  er      we     may    be, 

3.  Be  ours    the    cross,   the    gain  or     loss.    The    tri-umph     or       de  -  feat, 

4.  To     do     Thy    will  thro'  good  or      ill.      No     mat  -  ter     how,   nor  when, 

^        JL        ^.  ^. 


Dear     Fa  -  ther  bless  with   ten  -  der- ness.  Each  one,    un  -  til     we     meet! 

And   thro'    the   week,  oh,   may   we     seek.  To  please  and   hon  -  or     Thee! 

Oh     grant    us  grace,  each    in     our     place,  Un  -  til        a  -  gain    we       meet! 
This      be     our     aim     in      Je  -  sus'    name,  Un  -  til      we  meet      a  -   gain! 
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Chorus. 
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Un  -  til     we     meet 


gam, 


Be    with     us,    Lord,   we     pray; 
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a  -  gain, 
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we  pray; 
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The  Lord  keep  watch '  tween  thee  and  me.  And  guard  us  day    by  day  I  ( day  by  day !) 
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No.  40.      I'LL  GO  WHERE  YOU  WANT  ME  TO  QO. 


Mary  Brown. 
Ayidante. 


CONSECRATION. 


Carri 


ROUNSEFELL. 


1.  It   may     not  be      on  the  mountain's  height,  Or  o- ver  the  storm  -  y         sea; 

2.  Per-haps     to- day  there  are  lov- ing  words  Which  Je-sus  would  have  me  speak — 

3.  There's  sure-ly  somewhere  a  low  -    ly  place,    In  earth's  harvest  fields  so      wide — 
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It  may    not    be      at    the  bat  -  tie*  s  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of      me; 
There  may  be  now    in    the  paths  of   sin  Some  wand' rer  whom  I  should  seek — 
Where  I     may  la  -  bor  thro'  life' s  short  day  For     Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -    fied — 


i=t: 
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But     if       by  a    still,  small  voice  He  calls     To  paths  that  I     do       not   know, 
O    Sav- iour.if  Thou    wilt    be     my  guide, Tho' dark  and  rugged     the     way. 
So    trust-  ingmyall  to  Thy  ten  -  der  care,  And  knowing  Thou  loyest       me. 
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I'll  answer,  "Dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I' 11  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  cch-  o  the  message  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll        do    Thy  will  with  a  heart  sincere,     I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to     be. 


Refrain. 
Ai — N 
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I'll     go  where  you  want  me  to     go, dear  Lord,  Overmountain, or  plain, or      sea 


^^I[E>S-^-fc-B^>^z|^- 


— T-^ 


-5! 


'— t^- 


^^TrE^: 


tr-T)-t/ 


i 


i*'       •      i^      i^ 

Bj  per.  of  0.  B.  Bouafff^Ut 


I'LL  GO  WHERE  YOU  WANT  ME  TO  00.— Concluded. 
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I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to     be. 
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No.  41. 


LEAD  US,  SAVIOUR. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


Adam  Qeibel. 


^m^rn^ 
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1.  Lead  us,    Sav-iour,   lead    us     ev  -    er.  With  Thy  gen  -  tly  guid-ing  hand; 

2.  Lead  us,    Sav-iour,   lead    us     ev  -    er,  With-out  Thee       a  -  far  we  roam; 
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mm^^ 


f-^^     -^ 


n- 


:^: 


Lead  us  thro*     the     joys  and  sor-rows.      Of     an     un  -  seen  fu-  ture  land. 
Lead  us  thro'     the  storm  and  dark-ness,  To    the  light     and  peace  of  home. 
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Lead  us,  Sav-  lour,    lead  us     ev  -  er,     Safe-ly  guide      our  wand' ring  feet. 
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Lead  us     on       to 
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lands  of  beau  -  ty,   Pas-tures  green  and  meadows  sweet. 
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No.  42, 


WHERE  THE  JORDAN  FLOWS. 


Richard  Henry  Buck 

Adam  Geibel. 

— ^              -^    ...^     -^         — -^-j — h    — fe — >       _i    J     _ 

i&.-^,^e^ 

S     <r11*~=" S"~tJ*-* -m         m  ■         S 

— -i^ — ^^—w- — • — m — g 

»    #**  .•«-            m       _^.         m             -             -                                   •- 

I.   Just     be  -  yond 

the    Riv  -  er    Jor  -  dan  there's  a      land      so  bright  and  fair, 

2.      I       can     see 

the  lov'd  ones  wait  -  ing  with    the       ran-somed  on     the  shore; 

3.  Wea  -  ry     sin  - 

ners, raise  your  voic  -  es,    let    your    glad      ho  -  san  -  na's  ring, 

-•-  • 
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Where  the     wick  -  ed    can  -  not   en  -  ter,    for      the     Lord      is  mas  -  ter  there; 

I        can     hear  them  sing    the  prais  -  es     of      the     Lord     for  -  ev  -    er-more; 

Turn  your    eyes,  with  love-hght  beam-ing,    to       the      pal  -  ace    of      the  King, 


^  •     _^<m^_ ^•-_ 
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Not        a    breath    of  woe      or    sor  -  row   thro'  that    gold  -  en    cit    -    y  blows; 
Ev  -  'ry     face      is  bright  and  joy-  ful,    as        theheav'n-ly    sun  -  light  glows; 
Where  He' s  made     us    ma  -  ny  man-sions,  far        a  -    way  from  earth  -  ly  foes, 


1 y- 1^ [^ 


^^^ 


'- % '^ a 


._  J^-, J-, ^^ ^ ^ -*— -^ ^ ^ Si-,— J ' ''- 


For  there's  naught  but    joy      and  glad  -  ness  where     the      Jor  -    dan    flows. 

And         I      know     my  place       is    wait  -  ing,  where     the      Jor  -    dan     flows. 

In       that     land      of      life         e  -  ter   -    nal,  where     the      Jor  -    dan    flows. 
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Chorus.  _ 
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Just      be  -  yond    the  Jor  -  dan  Riv   -  er,    in      that     land     of  sweet     re-pose, 


There 


light      and    life 


ev    -     er, where     the      Jor  -    dan     flows; 


h fe-,- 
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WHERE  THE  JORDAN  FLOWS.— Concluded. 


Just      be  -   vond    the  Jor  -  dan  Riv  -  er,     in     that     land     of  sweet     re-pose, 
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No.  43. 


0  ZION,  HASTE. 


( TIDINGS. 


P.M.) 


J.  Walch. 


m 


O       Zi  -  on,  haste,  thy   mis-sion  high  ful  -  fill  -  ing,     To     tell    to      all     the 
Be -hold  how  ma  -  ny  thousands  still  are     ly  -  ing  Bound  in    the  dark-some 
Pro-claim  to      ev  -  'ry    people.tongueand  na- tion  That  God,  in  Whom  they 
He  comes  a  -  gain — O       Zi  -  on,  ere  Thou  meet  Him, Make  known  to  ev  -  'ry 


^=?ii 
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world  that  God  is  Light 
pris-on-house  of    sin, 
live  and  move  is  Love  : 

heart  His  sav-  ing  grace 


That     He  Who  made     all    na-tions  is    not  will  -  ing 
With    none    to     tell    them    of    the  Saviour's  dy  -  ing. 
Tell     how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere  -   a    -  tion, 
Let  none  whom  He    hath  ransomed  fail  to  greet   Him, 
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One  soul  should  per  -  ish,    lost   in  shades  of  night : 

Or       of    the     life     He    died  for  them  to      win. 

And  died   on    earth  that  man  might  live  a  -  bove. 

Thro'    thy    ne  -  gleet,   un  -  fit     to    see  His    face. 


Pub  -  lish  glad 
Pub  -  lish  glad 
Pub  -  lish  glad 
Pub  -  hsh  glad 
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tid 
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peace  ; 
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ings  of      Je  -  sus,  Re-demption  and    re  -  lease. 
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No.  44.       TAKE  MY  MOMENTS,  BLESSED  JESUS. 


Lizzie  DeArmono. 


Adam  Qeibel. 


1.  Take  my   mo-ments,  blessed     Je  -  sus  ;  Keep  them  for    me    ev- 'ry 

2.  Keep  them  for  Thy    use, dear  Sav- iour,    As  they  pass     so   swift- ly 

3.  Just  the    mo-ments,  but  they  may  be  Touched  with  God' s  e-lec- trie 


day, 

by; 

love. 
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Till  they  grow  with  life  and  beau  -  ty  ;  Fill  them  with  Thy 
Let  them  shine  thro'  years  of  serv  -  ice  With  a  glo  -  ry 
Till  they  bear  some  flam-ing    message  From  the    mer  -  cy- 
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from  on 
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high, 
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Refrain. 
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Thee ;       Use      them. 
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make     '       '    each  one    a     bless  -  ing  Garnered  for 

Use  them, make  each 
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No.  45- 


FOLLOWING  THE  MASTER. 


Rev.  W.  Q.  TEMPLETON. 


M.  A.  ft.  H6AT6H. 


1.  Following  the  Master, 

2.  Following  the  Master, 

3.  Following  the  Master, 

4.  Following  the  Master, 


In    a  world  of     sor  -  row,     As  He  scatters  blessings 
In    the  garden  gloomy,  Where  the  bloody  sweat  drops 
In  the  throng  a  -  surg  -  ing,   Crying  out  their  an-  ger 
Up  in -to    the     glo  -    ry     Of  the  Father's  mansions 


On    the  nations 'round,  Feedingstarving  thousands  With  the  bread  of  heaven, 
Bathe  His  ten- der  face.  Where  He  pleads  the  Father,  In    the  time  of      sor-row; 
In  most  cruel  sounds ;  Scourging  Him  with  whip-cords,  And  with  thorns  they  crown  Him, 
Far     a-bove  the  skies;     O,  Thou  blessed  Master,  How  the  heart  re  -  joic  -  es 
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^  ^     I  Refrain. 
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And  the  hun-gry  peo  -  pie    Seat  -  ed    on  the  ground. 

He   will  lead  us  gen  -  tly    Thro'  this  lone-ly  place. 
On  the  cross  they  nail  Him.  See!  those  bloody  wounds! 

In    the    day  of  tri-umph;   Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  rise. 
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Fol-low-ing  the  bless-ed 


jt.    ^.    .p..  -^.  .^. 


N     N     N 


w — n—\ ■— t^ — ^ — ^ — 5.— I 1 — I 

1^       ^ 


-t-^ 


^- 


p-*-^ 


A--^- 


+  ^ ^ 1 ^v ht FV \ 1 1 


Lord,  .   .    .         Following  the  blessed       Lord,  .    .    .       Fol-low-ing    in  sor-row, 
blessed  Lord,  blessed  Lord, 
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Following    in    triumph,Where-so-e'er  He  leadeth,    Fol-low-ing    the  Lord. 
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No.  46. 

J.  Ellerton. 


PARTING  HYMN. 


E.  J.  HOPKINS. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,      a  -    gain         to         Thy   dear  name    we     raise  With  one      ac  - 

2.  Grant       us     Thy     peace       up     -     on     our  home-ward  way ;  With  Thee   be  - 

3.  Grant       us     Thy     peace,    Lord,     thro'   the  com  -  ing  night ;  Turn  Thou    for 

4.  Grant       us     Thy     peace  through  -  out    our  earth  -  ly      life,  Our  balm     in 


cord 
gan, 
us 
sor 


our  part  -  ing  hymn  of  praise ; 

with  Thee  shall     end,  the  day ; 

its  dark  -  ness       in  -  to  light ; 

row  and      our      stay  in  strife ; 
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We      stand,    to  bless      Thee, 

Guard   Thou    the  lips        from 

From    harm    and  dan    -    ger 

Then,  when    Thy  voice      shall 
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ere    our  wor-ship 

sin,   the  hearts  from 

keep  Thy  chil-  dren 

bid     our  con-flict 

cease, 
shame, 
free; 
cease, 
_s» 

Then,  low  -  ly  kneel 
That  in  this  house 
For  dark  and      light 

Call     us,     0       Lord, 

-  ing, 

have 

are 

to 

wait  Thy  word     of 

called  up  -  on    Thy 

both     a  -    like     to 

Thine   e    -    ter  -  nal 

peace, 
name. 
Thee, 
peace. 
^      III 
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JESUS,  SAVIOUR,  PILOT  ME, 


Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 


J.  E.  QouLO. 

Fine. 


m^m^^m 


I 

Je    -    sus,   Sav  -  iour,     pi  -  lot       me  O    -    ver  life's 

As          a    moth  -    er     stills    her  child.  Thou   canst  hush 

When     at     last          I     reach  the  shore,  And      the    fear 
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-Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  Thee :  Je  -  sus,  Sav 
-Wondrous  Sov  -  'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav 
-May      1     hear     Thee    say       to       me,     **  Fear    not,       I 


— I h         -J^- 


tem  -  pestuous  sea ; 
the  o  -  cean  wild  ; 
ful  break  -  ers     roar 


iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
will     pi  -  lot      thee.' 


BO. 


Un- known  waves  be  -  fore  me  roll.  Hid  -  ing  rock 
Bois- 1' rous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy  will,  When  Thou  sayst 
Twixt    me     and      the  peace  -  ful        rest.      Then,  while  lean 
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and  treach'rous  shoal 
to  them, "Be  still!' 
ing      on    Thy  breast. 
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MY  JESUS,  AS  THOU  WILT. 


B.  SCHMOLKE. 

Tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick. 


(JEWETT.    63.    D.) 


C.  M.  VON  Weber. 
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1.  My     Je-sus,    as  Thou  wilt !      O    may  Thy  will    be  mine!       In-  to  Thy  hand  of  love 

2.  My     Je-sus,    as  Thou  wilt !   Tho' seen  thro' many-a  tear,        Let   not  my  star   of  hope 

3.  My     Je-sus,    as  Thou  wilt !    All    shall  be   well  for  me;     Each  changing  fu-ture scene 


fe[^_EEg^g=|^g=^ 
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I 

I     would  my    all     re  -    sign ;  Thro'   sor  -  row,    or    thro'  joy.  Con  -  duct   me 

Grow   dim     or     dis  -  ap  -    pear ;  Since  Thou    on   earth  hast  wept,  And    sorrowed 

I      glad  -  ly    trust  with   Thee :  Straight   to      my  home   a  -  bove  I       trav  -  el 
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as  Thine  own, 
oft       a  -  lone, 
calm  -  ly     on, 


I  1^            "  I 

And       help      me     still      to  say.    My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ! 

If           1        must  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done! 

And      sing,       in      life     or  death,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ! 


No.  49. 


John  Keble. 


SUN  OF  MY  SOUL, 

(HURSLET.    L.M.) 


P.  RiTTER. 


-•-    -•-    -•-      -<s>-  -•-  I  >>_ 


I  •  1 

1.  Sun   of    my     soul.    Thou  Sav  -   iour   dear.  It     is    not     night      if 

2.  When  the  soft  dews      of    kind    -    ly     sleep  My  wearied     eye  -  lids 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me     from  morn       till     eve.  For  with-out  Thee      I 

4.  Come  near  and  bless    us     when      we  wake.  Ere  thro'  the  world  our 

I 
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Thou 
gen  - 
can  - 
way 

I 


be   near ; 

tly  steep, 
not  live ; 
we  take; 
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O  may  no     earth-born  cloud     a  -  rise 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet    to      rest 

A-bide  with    me     when  night     is     nigh. 

Till,  in    the      o  -    cean     of      Thy  love. 


I  ^1 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy   serv  -  ant's  eyes. 

For-ev-  er       on  my    Sav  -  iour's  breast. 
For  without    Thee      I     dare       not      die. 

We  lose  our-selves  in  heav'n      a  -  bove. 


No.  50. 


COME  UNTO  ME. 


Laura  E.  Newell. 


Adam  Geibcl. 


Come  to    Me,        all    ye    so  wea  -  ry ! "     I     was  wea  -  ry      to     de-  spair, 

Come  to    Me,        ye  heav-y  la- den!"  My  sad  heart  was  sore  oppressed, 

All       so  anx  -  ious  and  so  ea  -  ger     Did     I     bend  my  list'ning  ear, 

O  !     the  bless  -  ed-ness  of  hear-  ing     This  sweet  message    to    my    soul ; 


m^^ 


I       I 


And       I   longed    for  the  green  pas-tures  Of    the   heav'  nly  land   so     fair, 

And    my  bur  -  den  was    so  griev-  ous  That  the  night  brought  me  no  rest. 

Lest  some  word      of  His  dear  mes-  sage  I  should  fail      to  catch  or    hear  ; 

Tho'    the  storms   of  life    are   tem-  pests,  And  the    bil  -  lows  near  me    roll ; 
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And     I       al  -  most  caught  a 
'Till     I    cried.  "O   bless-ed 
I      for-  got      my  heav-y 

Yet     I      lis  -  ten     to  His 

.0-    .0.    .0. 

glimmer 
Fa-  ther, 
bur- den, 
promise. 

— # — tf — i-g-#— = — 0 — =— 

Of  the      ra-  diance  of 

In  com  -  pas  -  sion   so 

I     had    laid      it      at 

To    the  words     I    love 

the  blest, 

di  -  vine, 

His     feet, 

the    best. 
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As     un  -  to      my  heart  He  whisper' d,"  Come  to     Me,  I'll  give  you   rest." 

Look  Thou  down    in    ten- der     pit-  y  On   this  ach  -  ing  heart  of  mine!" 

In     exchange    for    it  He'd    giv  -  en         Me     a    song  so  new,    so  sweet. 

"All    ye    wea-  ry,  heav-y  -  lad  -  en,    Ccme  to     Me,  I'll  give  you  rest." 


— r^—'^^i-i — 0 — 0 — #-,-# — •-^— &# — *- 


From  "  The  Hclrer,"  by  per. 


COME  UNTO  ME.— Concluded. 


Thus  up  -  on      my  troubled  spir  -  it       Fell  those  accents,  "Come to     Me." 
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No.  51, 


LOTTA  B.  White. 


ONLY  TRUST  IN  JESUS. 


4- 


A.  B.  Morton. 


1.  Tho'   the  way  be  dark    as  night 

2.  What  tho'  life  has  man-  ya  care, 

3.  Cares  and  tears  our  portion  here 
4    " 


Grace  suf-  fi  -  cient  will  be  ours, 


1,1     I, 


:^-^- 


M-\i 


Soon  will  dawn  the  morning  light ;  Then  your  path  will 

Man  -  y    bur-  dens  hard  to  bear!     Sorrows  none  but 

Christ  the  Saviour's    al-waysnear      To     dis-pel  each 

'  Twill  ne'  er  fail  in     sorrow' s  hour ;    For  our  Lord  was 

-i-g — ;— #-- 7F-|-f — f-f-^-rr — r~f — m 


Chorus 
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all     be  bright ;  On  -  ly  trust  in 

God   can  share  !  On  -  ly  trust  in 

doubt  and  fear ;    On  -  ly  trust  in 

giv'n    allpow'r;  On  -   ly  trust  in 
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sus 

sus 
sus 
sus, 
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Trust  in  Je  -  sus,  all    the  way,   Trust  in 
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Je-  susjcorae  what  may, Trust  in  Him 
# #—•-=-,-# 0—0 
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in  shade  or  light 
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On  -  ly  trust  in    Je  -  sus. 
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LIFE  AND  LIGHT  FOREVER. 


Lizzie  De  Armono. 


ArfJAM  Qeibel.     Mdody  cf  Refrain,  Paul  Rodney's  "CalvmryJ 
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1.  O     wea  -  ry  of  heart,  heavy  la -den.  Look  up    to  the  Cal  -  va-ry    hill,     The 

2.  Press  on,  'tis  the  Christ-light  undy-ing.   The  glory  that  ne'er  will  grow  dim.  That 

3.  A  voice  ringeth  down  thro'  the  ages,    Above  earthly  sorrow  and  strife,  "  Be  - 
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way  to  the  cross  may  be  lone-ly,  But  Je  -  sus  abides  with  you  still.  Blessed 
shines  thro' the  gathering  darkness,  To  lead  weary  pilgrims  to  Him;  Still  it 
cause  I  live  ye  shall  live  al  -  so,      For  Death  is  the  gate-way  of  life;"    Tru-ly 
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Refrain.    Unison. 
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Je  -  sus  abides  with  you  still, 
leads  weary  pilgrims  to  Him. 
Death  is  the  gate-way  of  life. 


^•iT 


Come  hither,  ye  faith  -  ful,       Love  banish-  eth 
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fear. 
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No  path  can  be  lone  -  ly,      With   Je- sus  so     near;  .   .       Come, 
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come  with  rejoic  -  ing.       Hail  our  ris -en     Kmg; 


Life  and  light  for-  ev  -  er. 
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LIFE  AND  LIGHT  FOREVER.— Concluded. 

llannony. 
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Life  and  light  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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No.  53. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


er,   Christ  to  us  doth  bring. 
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THE  SABBATH  DAY. 


j_j J- 


Florence  W.  Williams. 
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1.  How  sweet  the  bless -ed    Sabbath  day,  The    day    of    rest  and    glad-ness; 

2.  Of       all     the   days  thou  art  most  dear,  Em-blem   of   Heaven's  morn -ing; 

3.  Love    sits    enthroned   up  -  on    thy  face,     A      re  -  flex    of    thy       giv  -  er; 

4.  Strength  on  this  day  while  life  shall  last    For    du  -  ty    we  are     gain  -  ing; 
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The     day    of  peace,  on  which  we    may    Be    free  from  care  and     sad  -  ness. 
Thou  com' st  the  wea  -  ry  heart    to  cheer,  With  heav'nly  grace    a  -  dorn  -  ing. 
While  joy    and  praise  fill    ev  -  'ry  place.  And  peace  flows  like   a      riv  -    er. 

We   have,  when  Sabbaths  here  are  past,       A     heav'nly    rest    re -main -ing. 
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Chorus. 
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b      Sabbath,  thou  art    dear     to     me,    Blest  day  that  God  has 
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Fair    shadow    of 
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e  -    ter  -  m  -  ty,     The  earth-  ly  type   of     Heav  -  en 
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GATHERING  OUT  OF  TEARS, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRiCK 

.--I- 


1 .  Steer  our  bark  a- way   to   the  homeland,  Spread  the  sails  of  hope  o'  cr  the  sea  ; 

2.  Steer  our  bark  a-way    to    the  homeland,    On  with-out    a  fear   let    us     go  ; 

3.  Bright  and  fair  the  hills  of  the  homeland,  Clad  in  all  the  bloom  of  the  spring  ; 
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Think  of  all  the  friends  that  a-wait  us.  When  anchored  safely  there  we  shall  be. 
When  the  port  of  peace  we  are  near  -  ing,  The  blessed  harbor  hghts  we  shall  know. 
There  to  Him  who  loved  and  redeemed  us.  Our  joyful,  joyful  praise  we  shall  sing. 
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Chorus. 
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Gath-  er  -  ing  out      of  tears    in 
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to     sun 
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shine,    Gath-  er  -  ing  out      of 


la  -  bor    in  -    to    rest ; 

out        of      la  -  bor  in  -  to   rest ; 


Hear  the  ransomed  throng  shouting 
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forth  their  joy  in  song,  Gath-er-  ing  to  the  mansions  of  the  blest. 
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to     the  mansions  of  the  blest. 
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SWEETLY  THE  SAVIOUR. 


Minnie  A.  Qreiner-  Edinqton 


Florence  W.  Williams. 


1.  Sweetly  theSaviour  Speaks  to  the  heart,  "  Come,  O  thou  weary,  I'll  peace  impart.' 

2.  Soft-ly,  O    soft-ly,    Un-to  the  sad.  Whispers  the  Saviour,  "I'll  make  thee  glad." 

3.  Gently  ,0  gently,  Pjeads  He  with  thee, ' '  I  have  redeemed  thee.  Mine  thou  shouldst  be. ' 


Refrain. 
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Sweetly,  O  sweetly,  Whispers  to  thee 


Je-sus the  Saviour,  "Come  unto  Me.' 
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CONSECRATION  HYMN. 


C.  E.  Eberman. 
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R.  Frank  Lehman. 
III. 
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Jesus,  my  King,  with  thorn-crown'  d  brow.  Oh !  let  Thy  Spir-  it      fill    me    now ; 
Yes,  Lord,  I    hear  Thy  voice  of  love  That  draws  my  soul  to  Thee    a  -  bove; 

I    give  my-self,   my   time,  my  all;        In  worship    at    Thy  feet     I       fall; 

I    will     o  -  bey  Thy  voice   di  -  vine.    And  calmly  place  my  hand  in  Thine; 
My  bur-dens.  Lord,  I   bring  to  Thee;  Oh,  change  them  into    songs  for   me; 
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In  faith,  I  .  bow    be -fore  Thy  cross,    All  earth-ly  things  I    count  but  dross. 
For  strength,  I  ask    to    fol  -  low  Thee,  Where'er,  by  faith.  Thy  hand    I      see. 
Then  bid  me    rise    to  serv  -  ice    new,  What-e'  er  there  is    for    me      to     do. 

r  11    fol  -  low  Thee  with  joy  -  ful  heart.  Where'  er    I       can  Thy  word  im  -  part. 

No  oth  -  er  place  heart-strength  affords,  My  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 
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LOYAL.  SOLDIERS. 


JOHN  D.  Morgan 
March  time. 


Percy  S.  Foster. 


we 


1/  p/  I 

To   our  Lord  and  Master. 


1.  True    in  heart  and    loy  -  al  we    are  ev  -  er, 

2.  Ev  -  er  on  from  strength  to  strength  progressing,    Ev  -  '  ry  pow'  r  impressing, 

3.  Marching    on  -  ward,  ev  -  er    on-ward,  upward,    Marching  ev  -  er  forward, 
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in  each  day's  endeav  -or;  True  in  thought,  in 
we  would  by  His  blessing,  Give  ourselves  in 
marching  ev-  er  heav'nward,  Bear-ing  high  the 
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deed,  in  word  and  purpose, 
lov-  ing-heart-  ed  serv-  ice 
cross  em-blazon'  d  ban  -  ner 
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to  our  Lord  and  King.  Help  us,  Je-  sus,  day  by  day, 

to  our  Lord  and  King.  Help  us,  Je-  sus,  day  by  day, 

to  our  Lord  and  King.  Help  us,  Je-  sus,  day  by  day, 
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to  be  true  to  Thee, 
to  be  true  to  Thee, 
to  be  true  to  Thee, 
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to  live  all  for  Thee;  Guide  our  steps  in  life'sbright  way, hear  us, Saviour, King, 
to  live  all  for  Thee;  (iuide  our  steps  in  life'sbright  way,  hear  us,  Saviour,  King, 
to  live  all  for  Thee;  Guide  our  steps  in  life'sbright  way,  hear  us,  Saviour,  King. 
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serv-  ing  Christ,  our  lead-er, 
-  to    the  world-wide  reaping. 
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Sol-dicrs,  loy  -  al 
Go  -  ing  forth  un 
In     the  might  of   Him  who  reign- eth  o'er  us, 


We  will  nev  -  er  fal  -  ter, 
Fainting  not  nor  sleeping, 
We  will  be  vie  -  torious. 


^■■ 


■^^^^ 


I 

Vm4  b7  p^nnititOB  of  r«n7  9-  Fvitw. 


LOYAL  SOLDIERS.— Concluded, 


J=^=J: 


SET 


alg 
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we  will  never  wav-er,  Help  us  e'er  stand  firm  for  Thee,  Saviour,  Lord  and  King, 
faith  and  courage  keeping,  May  we  win  the  world  for- Thee,  Saviour,  Lord  and  King, 
in  our  cause  so  glorious.  And  the  world  shall  worship  Thee,  Saviour,  Lord  and  King. 
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No.  58, 


HOLY  FATHER,  WE  ADORE  THEE. 


E.  F.  Stewart. 


Adam  Qeibel. 


rA 


4: 


1.  Ho 

2.  Ho 

3.  Ho 


Fa 
Fa 
Fa 


tEEf^: 


-(2- 


ther,    we     a  -  dore  Thee,  And  all  hon  -  or     to  Thee  give, 
ther.  Thou  didst  love  us,  E'  en  while  wand'  ring  far  from  Thee; 
ther,  send  Thy  Spir  -  it       In  -  to    ev  -  'ry    wait-ing    heart; 


^ 


:t= 
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For  the  bless-ings,  with  -  out  num  -  ber.  Free-  ly  grant-ed  while  we  live. 
And  didst  send  the  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour.  For  a  sac  -  ri  -  fice  to  be. 
And    let     all       re  -  ceive  with    fa  -  vor    What  will  prove  the  bet  -  ter     part. 


In     our  youth  -  ful  days  Th''y  mer  -  cy     Like    a       riv  -  er    calm  -  ly 
In      a    man  -  ger  low    they  laid  Him,  'Mid  the  beasts  with- in    the 
While  to  Thee,  with  tune  -  ful  voic  -  es,    Sweetest    prais  -  es     we   will 


flows. 
Stall; 
sing, 


rip  -  er  years  ne'er  fail-  ing     As    the 
An  -  gels  guarding      the    Re-deem  -  er,    Who  sal 
Heav'  n  and  earth,  in     one  grand  cho  -  rus,  Loud-est 

: ^— p: 


sol  -  ace    of      our    woes. 

va-tion  brought  to     all. 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs    ring. 

.0.       .9.       .,-         It         .;2- 
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No.  59. 

Rev.  H.  H.  Ryland. 


COME  TO  THIS  FOUNTAIN. 


Benj.  Franklin  Eutt8. 


:8: 


it-^irr 


-^— — *-— <- 


104 


■>^— ^ 


A- 


come  and  be 


1.  There's  a  fount-ain  for  sin    that  is       o  -  pen  to    all  Who  wil 

2.  In    this  fount-ain  for  sin  many  soul-shavebecncleans'd,  Many  thousands  whose 


To    that  fount-ain  to- day    the  dear  Saviour  now  calls,  Ev-'ry  sin  -  ner    to 


^-r*- 


-t=t~t-. 


*=|i 


tz:ti&zz=:izz:t= 


J    ^ 


— «- 


g 


cleansed  there  to  -  day; 
.sins  were  deep-dyed; 
come  and  be       free 


In  that  fount-ain  so  free  there  is  cleansing  for  thee. 
And  to  -  day  they  are  singing  around  the  bright  throne 
From  the  stains  of  the    sin    that  so  black-  en  the  soul, 


It  can  wash  all  transgressions  a  -  way;        For  no  mat  -  ter  how  dark  are  the 

There  so  near  to  the  dear  Saviour's  side.    There  is  cleansing  for  thee    at  this 

Sinner, haste  to  that  fountain  to       flee.     There  is  cleansing  right  now,  there  is 


»^ 


stains  of  thy  sin  You  can  now  to  this  cleansing  stream  go;     For  thy  sins  be  as 
fountain  for  sin,  You  can  come  to  the  life  -  giving   flow,    Andbe  cleans' d  from  the 
pardon  complete,  To  the  fountain  to-day  will  you    go       And  be  cleans' d  from  the 


te£ 


^-,- 


--t;^ 


^     in 


=i=^: 


=:z-}-:4i-=^ 


let  or  crimsoned  with  red  You  can  wash  and  be  whiter    than    snow. 

of  thy    ev  -   er  -  y     sin.  You  can  wash  and  be  whiter    than    snow. 

ere    it     may    be  too  late, There  to  wash  and  be  whiter    than    snow? 


^±-1=%- 


S=t--iBiVz|i=|i: 
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COME  TO  THIS  FOUNTAIN.— Concluded, 


Chorus. 
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O  come  to  this  fountain,  be  cleans'  d  from  thy  sin ,  This  fountain  now  flowing  so  free; 

^    ^     ^  ^  JL  If!: 


i^n-iziizifcziN-N: 
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O  come  then  to-day  and  no  longer  delay,  Come  and  wash  and  be  whiter  than  snow. 


No.  60. 


LIKE  JESUS. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 

CLJt- 


-A— I- 


A 1- 


Adam  Qeibel. 


K.  ,        l-r4 
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1.  In  truth  and  grace  I    want   to  grow  Like  Jesus,  day  by 

2.  I     want    to  live    a     life     of  love  Like  Jesus,  day  by 

3.  I     want    to    do  some  kind-ly  deed  Like  Jesus,  day  by 
-     -  -#-  .  -0- 


day;   And  scat  -  tcr 
day;  And  point  some 
day;    And   for    His 


E^ 
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Chorus. 
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sunshine  where  I    go,     A-long  my  pil-grim  way.  ^ 

soul  to  Heav'n   above,  A-long  my  pil-grim  way.   I  Like  Je  -  sus,  like  Je-  sus,  I 

kingdom  sow   the  seed   A-long  my  pil-grim  way.  j 
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want  to  be  like  Je  -  sus;  I  love  Him  so.  I  want  to  grow  Like  Jesus,  day  by  day 
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No.  61, 


BEHOLD  THE  SAVIOUR! 


Alice  jean  Cleator. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


on  Cal  -  va 


ry  : 


1.  Be  -  hold     the  Sav-iour      si 

2.  In       pur-    pie  robe   is       He     ar-rayed     Ere    yet     the  deed    is     done; 

3.  The    hosts  ofheav'nHe  could  command  From  them  to    set     Him  free; 


lent  stand    Ere  slain 
ar-rayed     Ere    yet 


A  crown  of  thorns  His  brow  a-dorns, 
And  sol  -  diers  stand  on  ev  -  'ry  hand 
Yet,     O       He  proves    to       us      His  love 


Yet  King  ofheav'nis       He! 

To  guard  the  Gen  -  tie      One  ! 

By  death  on  Cal  -  va   -    ry  ! 

1/  t^   I      I 


The     might  -  y  King  of  heav'n  is     He     Who    dies       for   you    and      me! 
I              .                   ,^      ^      h        I                      .     ^-     ^      ^ 
•— .-r=zzifr=fz:i:fzzz^=^:zr:^=:r-i-^-"^ ^ ^---^ 

•-^— • # 7 i H—- 1-| f 
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He       suf  -fersloss,  He      bears  the  cross,  He     dies    for  you     and     me 
-. # — r—m--—f — I         I  — 1— ^  .     ^     S         Z — rf-^—^ — f 1*— |— ^ 
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No.  62. 

W.  J.  Kennedy. 


CopyrlKht.  MCMII.  by  Geibel  k  Lehman. 

JESUS  KNOCKS  AT  THY  DOOR. 

--1- 


Aoam  Geibel. 


-m — i 


1.  Now  Jesus  knocks, O  let  Him  in  He's  standing  at  thy  door  ;Thy  hearts  He'sseeking 

2.  Let  Jesus  in. there's  none  but  He  Can  give  thee  peace  with  God;  He  died  that  sinners 

3.  Let  Jesus  in.  He' 11  give  thee  rest  Thou  canst  not  find  elsewhere  ;  With  sin  no  longer 

4.  Let   Je-sus  in.  He  pleads  with  thee  In  lowsweettonesof  love;Thy  dearestFriend,and 


#-|-^ — # — #- 1-^ 4 
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Copyrigbl,  MQM,  hj  f^^X  4  I<«bmfta. 


JESUS  KNOCKS  AT  THE  DOOR.— Concluded, 


-J— J- 


Chorus. 
Let      Je 


still    to  win    As    oft  He's  done  be- fore. 

might  go  free;  He  paid  their  debt  with  blood 

be  oppress' d,  No  Ion- ger  burdens  bear. 

Guide  He' 11  be  Un  -  to    the  home    a  -  bove. 


.  .  J  ^1  ^      ^     I          ^      I         U     Iv     I 


Let  Jesus  in, 


Let  Jesus  in, 
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Let  Jesus  in,  poor  soul;  Let  Jesus  in,  His  love  alone  Can  make  the  wounded  whole. 


g^gggg 


No.  63, 


AS  SOLDIERS  WE'VE  ENLISTED. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


W.  J. 


r  II  i 


1.  As  soldiers  w^e' ve  en-list-ed     To  fight  the  hosts  of  sin;     O    let     us     be    true- 

2.  O     let    us  journey   onward  With  firm  unfalt' ring  feet;  The  ranks  of  the     Re - 

3.  O  mighty     is  our   Cap-tain,  For  Jesus  leads  us  on;  While  He  commands  we'll 


EE4: 


^ 
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Chorus.    Unison. 


M-m 
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heart-ed,   The  vict-'ry    we  shall    win. 

deem-er    Must  nev-er  know  re  -  treat. 

fol  -  low    Un  -  til    the  vic-t'ry's   won. 


As 


-#-     Jr^^. 
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■—^■- 


I        I 
soldiers  we'  ve  en 
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list  -  ed, 


O 
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let    us  faith-ful   be  !  The  hosts  that  fight  for  Je  -  sus  Shall  gain  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  I 


L«9t4=P 
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No.  64. 


HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 


Keith,  in  Rippoo's  Selections.         (  PORTUGUESE  HYMN,    lis.) 


J.  Readinq. 


1.  How  firm 

2.  "Fear   not, 


■^111  I 

foun  -  da  -  tion,  ye    saints  of   the   Lord, 
am   with  thee  ;  O       be     not  dismayed ! 


I  ^ 

laid     for  vour  faith 
I 


in   His 
am    thy   God,  and  will 


3.  "  When  thro'  the  deep  wa  -  ters 


call    thee   to     go,      The  riv  -  ers     of     sor  -  row  shall 


4.  "The   soul  that   on     Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for   re  -  pose       I     will     not,     I     will    not   de^ 


n^^^^M- 


^"^fp^^^^ 


m^^m. 


ex  -  cellentword;  What  more  can  He  say  than  to    you    He  hath  said, —  To   you  who  for 
still  give  thee  aid  ;    I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand.    Up-held    by  my 
not      o-verflow;    For      I      will   be   with  thee,  thy  troubles    to     bless.    And  sane  -  ti  -  fy 
sert    to    his  foes;  That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  en-deav  -  or    to    shake,    I'll   nev  -  er,  no 


5fe^^-J=F^-^-  .-h^^^JH 

P^:^=23 

=^ — i 
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fl 

ref  -  uge  to      Je  -  sus  have 

righteous,  om  -  nip  -  0  -  tent 

to     thee  thy  deep  -  est   dis  - 

nev  -  er,  no    nev  -  er    for  - 

av  V  . • — ^—r^ r 1 

fled?   To 
hand,  Up- 
tress.  And 
sake,    I'll 

-•—•—5 — "^ 

you    who  for 
leld     by   my  r 
sane  -  ti  -  fy 
nev  -  er,    no 

ref  -  uge 
ight-  eous 
to      thee 
nev  -  er, 

to     Je  -  sus  have  fled? 
om-nip  -  0  -  tent  hand.'* 
thy  deep-  est    dis  -  tress." 
no  nev  -  er    for  -  sake." 
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No.  65, 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


ABIDE  WITH  ME. 

(EVENTIDE.    lOs.) 


W.  H.  MONK. 


1.  A- bide  with  me !  fast    falls  the  e-ventide;     The  darkness  deepens — Lord, with  me  abide  I 

2.  Swift  to    its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit  -  tie  day ;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  a- way; 

3.  I  need  Thy  presence   ev-'ry  passing  hour,  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r  ? 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  crossbefore  my  closing  eyes;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 


— 1 1 — * — * — ^  ,     ^ .-^ m — m     I  <g —     ,    '^--m — m , -, 


Hili^^H^^ 


When  oth-  er  help-  ers     fail,  and  comforts  flee,    Help  of  the  helpless,  O    a  -  bide  with 

Change  and  de-  cay    in      all      a-round  I     see ;      O  Thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with 

Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,  O  a-bide  with 

Heav'n's  morning  breaks. and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee !  In  life, in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with 

I  .  ^J  J  J  *  -    _    ^  -  -  -  .     ^  J  .^ 


me! 
me! 
me! 
me  I 


No.  66, 


HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY. 


Reqinald  Heber. 


^^paii 


(NIOAEA.    P.M.) 


Rev.  J.  6.  OvKCd. 


il^=3=3=l3=Eg=i^^^ 


-^— # 


1.  Ho  -  ly,    ho-  ly,       ho    -     ly,         Lord     God   Al  -  might  -    y!     Ear  -  ly      in     the 

2.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,       ho    -     ly !         all  the  saints  a  -  dore     Thee,  Cast-  ing  down  their 

3.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,       ho    -     ly,         Lord     God   Al  -  might  -    y !     All  Thy  works  shall 


I       I 


4=J^: 


il— ^ tf— *— F^ J: 
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morn  -    ing    our   song  shall  rise      to      Thee ;         Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,         ho     -     ly, 

gold- en  crowns  a  -  round  the    glass  -  y        sea ;  Cher  -  u  -  bim    and       sera  -  phim 

praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and    sky,    and      sea ;  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,         ho     -     ly. 


mer  -  ci  -  ful    and  might  -  y !      God      in   three  per  -  sons,    bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty ! 

fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,       and        ev  -  er  -  more  shalt  be. 

Lord      God   Al  -  might  -  y !      God      in   three  per  -  sons,    bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty ! 
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No.  67. 


0  DAY  OF  REST  AND  GLADNESS. 


Christopher  Wordsworth. 


(OEUCIPIX.    78.63.) 


Greek  Melody. 

Ill 


O      day   of  rest  and  glad-ness,  O   day   of  joy  and  light, 
O    balm  of  care  and  sad- ness,  Most  beautiful, most  bright ; 
f  On   thee,  at   the  ere  -  a  -  tion,  The  light  first  had  its  birth  ; 
■  I  On   thee,  for  our  sal-vation, Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth  ; 

{To  -  day,  on  wea  -  ry  na-  tions,  The  heavn'ly  man-na  falls ; 
To    ho  -  ly  con  -  vo-  ca  -  tions  The  sil-  ver  trum-pet  calls, 

ij-T-« — • — « — m- 


On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly, 


On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 


Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 


gaiHii^^^=1i 


I  I  I 

Bend- ing  be-fore  the  throne,  Sing  Ho- ly.  Ho- ly,  Ho-  ly,  To  the  Great  Three  in  One. 
The  Spir-  it  sent  from  heav'n  :  And  thus  on  thee  most  glo  -  rious  A  tri  -  pie  light  was  giv'n. 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams.  And  liv-  ing  wa  -  ter   flow  -  ing  With  soul-  re-freshing  streams. 


No.  68. 


STAND  UP,  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 


Qeorqe  Duffield. 


Adam  Qeibel. 


I      I      I 


\ 1- 


-0—0- 


-^=J 


:^~»~r-y 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je 

-, .--I--! — ! — \^-A 

4z:^iJ--J--ii--i|E^ii! 


sus,   Ye  sol-diers  of  the  cross;    Lift  high  His  royal 
sus,   The  trumpet  call  o-bey;    Forth    to  the  mighty 
sus.  Stand  in  His  strength  alone;  The  arm  of  flesh  will 
sus,  The  strife  will  not  be  long;  This  day  the  noise  of 

-J—J 1 A—. .-^ r-A-X 


army  shall  He  lead.       Till   ev-'  ry  foe  is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let  courage  rise  with  danger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray' r;Whereduty  calls,  or  dan-ger,  Be  nev-er  wanting  there, 
crown  of  hfe  shall  be;      He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e-ter-nal-ly. 

U-r-A . 1— ,-- 1 1 l-p-l J       ■  1.^-, 


A-t-A. 
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I  I  I 


frit. 
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up,  stand  up 


Je  -  sus, 

Copyright,  MCMI.  bjr  Qell>el  <C-  Lehman. 


STAND  UP,  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS.— Concluded. 


high  His  roy-  al 


ban  -  ner,   It   must  not,       It   must     not      suf  -    fer     loss. 


No.  69. 


R.  F.   L. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


THE  HEAVENLY  PLACE. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


:^# 
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will  all     be 
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1.  How  oft  there  comes     to    me   the  tho't  That  soon  life' s  work 

2.  The   glo-  ries     of       that  bless-ed  place       In-spire  me      to        pur-  sue   my 

3.  On  earth,there's  no       a  -  bid-  ing  thing;     But  there,  e  -  ter     -     nal  praise  will 

-J , ^^^^ 
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wrought,  And  then,  with  Je-sus,    I  will    be        In  that  blest  place  prepared  for  me. 
race;  The  loved  ones  waiting  o-ver  there     But  urge  me  on      their  joys  to  share, 
ring.   The  wonders  of     His  love  and  grace.  For  e'er  shall  fill   the  heavenly  place. 
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Chorus. 
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prepared  a 


Tho'   all     un-wor 
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thy   of  His  grace.       He  hath  for     me 
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Tho'   all  un-wor-thy   of    His  grace.  His  grace 


';^     t^'  i/*     i/*      ■k'      i^ 
He     hath  for  me  prepared   a 


place, 


He  sav'  d  me  and  He'  11  make  me  meet  To  enter  Heav'  n  and  there  my  God  to  greet, 


place,  a  place, 
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No.  70. 


SPIRIT  OF  JESUS. 


H.  M. 


Moderato. 


Harold  Marl6w. 
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1.  Spir     -     it  of 

2.  As            ev    -  'ry 

3.  Day  -    light,  tho' 

4.  Com  -    fort  the 


Je     -       sus,     Come,  dwell  with  -    in  us, 

sun  -    beam,      Fall  -    ing  from     heav  -  en, 

fad    -    ing.     Sends  back  its       greet  -  ing, 

friend  -  less.       Lift  up  the         fall  -  en, 


Fill       in     full  meas  -  ure     Our  hearts  with  love; 

Fills,  with  sweet  ra-  diance.  Each  gen  -  tie  flow'r; 

While  swift  -  ly    ghd  -  ing     In  -    to      the    west; 
Light     ev  -  'ry  path  -  way  With    sa  -  cred  fire; 


^1. 


5=f: 
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Be       ev  -  er     near     us. 
So       ev  -  *  ry  heart-  heat, 
So     may  Thy  Spir  -  it 
Ev  -  er     be  -  fore     us 

— I— # # m # # — , 


■h 
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Lead,  gen  -  tly     lead     us.        So     that    life' s  treas-  ure     Shall     be     a  -  bove. 
Filled  with  Thy  Spir  -  it.      Lights    up  each  mo  -  ment  With  God's  own  pow'r. 
Come  with  iis  bless  -  ings.    Ere     life's    en-deav  -  ors     Find     per  -  feet  rest. 
Keep  truth  still  glo  -  rious,   Guid  -  ing    to     vie  -  t'ry     Each  pure  de  -  sire. 


r.«t — • — 
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Copyright,  by  Mary  H.  Perkins.    From  "  Sunbeami  "  Combined.    Used  by  permission. 
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No.  71. 


FLEE  TO  THE  ROCK, 


Ryland 


Benjamin  Franklin  Butts. 


9 L-# 0-^-0-m- 


tJ=ti 


Flee  to  the  Rock.  Christ  Je-sus,  Shelter  for  thee  so  nigh;  There  thou  shalt  find  a 

Flee  to  the  Rock,  Christ  Je-sus,  He  shall  thy  covert  be;  When  fierce  the  tempests 

Flee  to  the  Rock, Christ  Je-sus,  Flee  to  this  hid-ing  place;  When  sorely  press' d  by 

Flee  to  the  Rock, Christ  Je-sus,  Wea-ry  and  tired  of  sin;     Freely  He'll  give  thee 


t:  If: 


-Ji    tV  rr— M 


Cepyrif  bt,  MOMU,  by  E.  Grace  But'.s.    Used  by  permistloa. 


FLEE  TO  THE  ROCK.— Concluded. 


Kefrain. 


:j.T=*^=;:iijdig3z=E;i=zi^-iJt--^: 


rij^zitzg: 


ref  -  uge;   Flee    as  thy  days  swiftly  fly. 
gath  -  er,     Safe    is  this  ref-  uge  for  thee. 

Sa  -tan,   Trust  in  His  all-sav-ing  grace, 
par  -  don,  Sweetly  His  peace  reign  within. 


Flee  to  the  Rock !  Flee  to  the  Rock ! 


^?— r ■-# #--#— ^ pf tf-i-*- 

:^:z:^ilx=;==::_i22=trzzi:=_t: 
:::==:b=^--Ei^==l=?=f±:5: 


I    I 
There  thou  shalt  safely  hide;  There  thou  shalt  find  rest  for  thy  soul;  Flee  to  the  Lamb  crucified. 


No.  72.       "  LET  NOT  YOUR  HEARTS  BE  TROUBLED.'' 

Lizzie  DeArmond.  W.  F.  Fowler. 

.-fi=jd=J=r_:^-3=U^z|zd^q: 


'  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,"  I  hear  my  Saviour  say,  \\  hen  wea  -  ry 
'  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,"  The  Saviour' s  tender  voice  Speaks  when  I 
Fm  trust-ing  in    His  good-ness,  Tho'  shadows  round  me  fall,       I'll     do  my 


of  the 


with  the  burdens   Andtri-als    of  the    day;     So  lean  -  ing  on  His  prom-ise.  That 
feel  dis-couraged,  And  bids  my  soul  re-joice;   So  pa-  tient-  ly  I'm  striv-ing    To 
lit  -  tie  du  -  ties.     He  gives  me  strength  for  all;  I  must  not  dis-ap-point  Him,  But 

'it: 
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near  me  He  will  be,  Thethings  that  fret  and  worry  Seem  beau -ti-ful  to  me. 
live  just  day  by  day,  The  love  that  never  fail-eth,\Vith  sunshine  floods  the  way. 
ev  -  er  faithful  be;     A  mansion  bright  in  glo-ry ,    He  hath  prepared  for  me. 

^  I     ^  I     - 
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No.  73. 


ALWAYS  HELPING  SOMEWHERE. 


1.  Al- ways  help- ing  somewhere,  As    the  Mas  -  ter      did,       For   the  bless- ed 

2.  Al  -  ways  help- ing    oth  -  ers,  When  to    man  -  kind  grown,  Still  the  light  of 

3.  Al- ways  help- ing    oth  -  ers,  May    we  thus     be    found,       In    our  field    of 


fe&.-4i:t=t:=t: 
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love  -  light  Nev  -  er  could    be     hid;       Beau  -  ti  -  ful  His  home  life  '  Mid  the 

heav  -  en  Round  His  path- way  shone;   Speak-ing  like  no    oth-  er,    Lov-ing, 

serv  -  ice,  Mak-ing  songs  re  -  sound;     Look-ing    up  to     Je  -  sus,     E  -  ven 


^ r- f 1 
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grand  old  hills,  Mak-ing  sweet  -  er  mu  -  sic  Than  the  moun  -  tain  rills, 
pure,  and  meek,  Com-fort  -  ing  the  saddened.  Strengthen-  ing  the  weak, 
chil  -  dren  may,   Treading     in     His     foot-steps.  His  sweet  grace    dis  -  play. 


#-         -•-  *      -•-  -•- 
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Chorus. 


Lov  ■^  ing,     lov 


ing,      giv  -  ing   all     the  while,        Here      a     kind     and 
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friend -ly    word    and  there     a     sun   -    ny    smile;       Help-  ing,     help-  ing 


y       ^       ^     y        y  I 

ODpjrifkl,  MOM,  t7  B.  1.  Ureni,    Used  bj  parnlHlo*. 


ALWAYS  HELPING  SOMEWHERE.— Concluded. 


—I — 


somewhere  ev  -  'ry  day,      Al-wavs  help-ing  somewhere, that's  the  Master's  wav 
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No.  74. 


OTHERS. 


C.  D.  Meigs.     In  the  International  Sunday  School  Evangel,  by  per. 


Florence  W.  Williams. 


1    f\  if 
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1.  Lord, 

2.  Help 

3.  Let' 

4.  And 

help  me  live   from  day    to    day      In     such   a     self  -  for  -  get-  ful  way 

me     in    all      the  work  I       do      To       ev  -  er     be      sin-  cere  and  true, 

Self"  be  cru  -  ci  -  fied  and  slain,  And  bur- ied  deep  ;  and    all     in  vain, 

when  my  work  on  earth  is  done.  And    my  new  work  in  heav'n's  be-gun. 

@S*^§-#"— 
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That    e  -  ven  when     I      kneel  to   pray.  My  prayer  shall  be  for — OTHERS. 

Andknowthat  all      I'd       do    for  you   Must  needs  be  done  for — OTHERS. 

May    ef- forts  be        to       rise     a -gain,    L'n  -  less    to    live  for — OTHERS. 

May     I      for- get      the  crown  I've  won,  While  thinking  still  of — OTHERS. 

^     ^     I         N 
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0th  -  ers,    Lord,    yes 
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oth  -  ers. 


And     none     of  "Self 


for 
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Help    me    to    live     for      oth  -  ers 


That 


I      may    live 
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like       Thee. 
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THE  ANGEL  OF  THE  LORD. 


Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 

1             1 

Florence  W.  Williams. 
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1.  God  sends    a       ten  - 

2.  If     paths    of       du  - 

3.  Life     has    its      time 

4.  If  through  some  fie  - 

-#- 

der 
tv 
of 

T 

mes  - 
lead 
bond 
fur   - 

sage    For      ev-'ry  time  of     need;      His 

us    Where  snares  are  thickly      set,   Where 

■  age, When,  like    a    pris -on     wall,   Some 

nace    Our  shrinking  feet  must    go,        Be 
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lov-ingcare   is     writ  -  ten    In     ev -*ry  kind-ly    deed.  How- ev  -  er  deep  the 

dan-ger  and  temp- ta  -  tion  Are  like  the  fowler's    net,     Yet  still  with  faith  and 

grievous   sin    or       sor  -  row  Our  wea-ry  hearts  enthrall.  But  light  gleams  thro'  the 

sure   in  each  af  -  flic  -tion  Some  mercy  he'll   be- stow.  Our  faith  may  rest  com- 

-^-  -M.      .M.      -^      .M.      .^.  •     -0.      .0-      ~0~      -0.      .0. 

^==g=;=pi=P— ^— ^=14= L-|X=t:=^:=^-q 

-P- 1 h 1 1 1 1 L^— U la la F W — 


:=: 


±i=t 


:)i=ti: 


t=t 


t=i^=t 


-^— ■ 


:t=t: 


r- 


\—^—t 


fi 

1        1        1        1 

1—    '       ! 

1                    1          1 

U  I      1 

til 

I        1        1        ]    1  J    ^  '      ;    ■ 

%    A          •         ' 

J      J      •      ^ 

^        J     J 

^^^ 

\^    ^ 

«         * 

i^*      S      •      • 

rj         t      t 

•1      •       *^      ^ 

7        ^           mm 

Tr#     • 

J  _    2  __  J    _  J_ 

,2 — j;*_j 

an  -  gels 
an  -  gel 
an  -  gel; 
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dark- 
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ows,  There' s  one  clear  ray  of     light;       For  God  sends  forth  his 
age    Our  jour-ney   we  pur-  sue;         For  God  sends  forth  his 
ness.  The  chains  are  swept  a  -  side;  When  God  sends  forth  his 
-  ly      On  God's  al- mighty      name;     For    His  own  an  -  gel 
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Chorus. 
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To 

To 

The 

Safe 
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guard    us,    day    and 
lead     us    safe  -  ly  tl 
pris  -  on  doors  swing 
thro'   the    fierc  -  est 
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beams  of  joy  and  light;  For  God  sends  forth  his  angels  To  guard  us, day  and  night. 
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No.  76, 


THANKS  BE  UNTO  GOD. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 

With  precision  and  dignity 

:1 


Powell  Q.  Fithian. 


1.  Sol  -  diers  of     the  King,  oh,  hear   the     bat  -  tie 

2.  Cour-age,  brave-ly    on,     the  Lord     of    Hosts    is 

3.  Raise  your  banners  high,  your  glo-rious  cause  pro 


See   the  foe    ad  - 
Hear  His  gen-tle 
Hosts  of    sin    de - 


vance.the  hosts  are  drawing  nigh;  Naught  have  you  to  fear.tho'  ranks  of  sin  assail; 
voice  in  accents  sweet  and  clear, Thrilling  all    the  air       a-bove  the  battle's  din; 
fy.thro'  Christ,  your  Captain's  name;  Sing  the  song  of  faith  in  triumph  o'er  and  o'er; 

aim*— i:z=ii=izzi=i 
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CnoRrs. 


Thanks  be  un  -  to  God,  His  arm-y    shall    pre  -  vail. 

Christian  soldiers,  on,  by  faith  your  cause  shall  win. 

Thanks  be  un  -  to  God,  who  Hves  for-  ev  -  er  -  morel 


Thanks  be  unto  God,   our 


U-niversal  King!  Thanks  be  unto  God,  oh,  let  His  praises  ring!  They  that  over- 
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come  His  chosen  ones  shall  be; Thanks  be  un-to  God  who  gives  the  vie-  to 
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GOD  BLESS  OUR  NATIVE  LAND. 


JONN   S.    DWIQHT. 


( ITALIAN  HYMN.    68.48.) 


F.  QiAROINI. 

-I- 


^iH 


1.  God  bless  our      na     -     tive    land 

2.  For    her    our     prayers  shall    rise 

3.  To  God, — the      Fa     -     ther,   Son, 


Firm  may  she      ev        -        er      stand 
To    God,    a    -    bove  the    skies; 

And  Spir  -  it,       three  in      one, 


Thro'  storm  and 
On    Him    we 
All  praise    be 

4-      _ 


night 
wait : 
giv'n 


When  the  wild 
Thou  who  art 
Crown  Him     in 


tern 
ev 
ev 


pests  rave, 

er   nigh, 

'  ry    song ; 


Rul  -   er        of 

Guard-ian      with 

To     Him    vour 
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I 
winds    and  wave, 
watch  -  ful    eye, 
hearts     be-  long ; 


^^m 


1         '  I 

Do  Thou  our    coun  -  try    save      By     Thy  great  might. 

To    Thee  a  -  loud      we    cry:  "God  save    the     state." 

Let      all  His  praise    pro- long, — On  earth,    in    heav'n. 


33'1^_,    J       *      t-rfci--t-S-pF— t— f-    Szi=n 
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No.  78 


Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


Come,  Thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise. 
Father  !   all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come,  and  reign  over  us. 

Ancient  of  Days. 

Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword; 

Our  prayer  attend. 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success  ; 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend, 


Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour. 
Thou,  Who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

To  Thee,  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore  ! 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

t.ove  and  adore  ! 


No.  79. 


IN  THE  HOUR  OF  TRIAL. 


James  Montgomery 


Spencer  Lani. 


-• — 9- 

1.  In  the  hour  of     tri  -  al,      Je-sus,  plead  for  me  ;     Lest  by  base  de- ni  -    al 

2.  With  forbidden  pleasures  Would  this  vain  world  charm  ;  Or  its  sordid  treasures 

3.  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me  Sorrow,  toil  and  woe  ;  Or  should  pain  attend  me 

4.  When  my  last  hour  cometh,  Fraught  with  strife  and  pain,  When  my  dust  returneth 


I     de-  part  from  Thee, 
Spread  to  work  me  harm  ; 
On  my  path  be  -  low  : 
To    the  dust  a  -  gain  ; 
-#-     -#-     -#-     -#-    -i&^^-0- 


When  Thou  see*  st  me  wav-er,     With   a   look  re- 
Bring  to    my     re-mem-brance  Sad  Gethsem-  a- 
Grant  that    I    may    nev  -  er     Fail  Thy  hand  to 
On  Thy  truth  re  -  ly  -  ing,Thro'  that  mor-  tal 


call, 

ne, 

see; 

strife, 


fefcl: 


n^- 


Nor  for  fear  nor 
Or,  in  dark-  er 

Grant  that  I  may 
Je-  sus.takeme. 


fa   -     vor      Suf-  fer  me     to       fall 

sem-blance.  Cross-crown'  d  Cal-va-  ry. 

ev     -     er      Cast  my  care   on    Thee 

dy    -    ing,      To     e  -  ter  -  nal     life. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


^- 


m 


•^-- 
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1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  .   . 

2.  Give  us  this  day,  our 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver 


be 

Thy 

dai 

-   ly 

us 

from 

name, 
bread, 
evil : 

-i5>- 


:r=: 


^ 


II: 


Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done,  on  .   . 
And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  .   . 
For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and 
the  glory,  for      .       -      -       - 


No.  81 


JESUS,  MY  SAVIOUR. 


I3 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

Spanish  Melody,  harmcnized  by  FLORENCE  W.  W1LLIAM8. 
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1.  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Je  -  sus, 

T4*     ii       ?            • 

my 
my 
my 

— •— 1 

Sav  -  iour,             0,    how    dear    Thou 
Sav  -  iour,          Thou  art      dear,     so 
Sav  -  iour,          Thou  wilt      be      the 

art      to      me, 
dear     to      me, 
first    and   best, 

r    Jt^ — • 1 

fe-^H*    r ' 

— •— 
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=f^— ^r-^- 
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When    I        be  -  hold  Thee 

When  Thy  grave     o  -  pens 

Till  cords  are     bro  -  ken 


-0-         -<5>' 

On  dark  Cal  -  va  -    ry. 

When  the  shad  -  ows    flee, 

And     I     sink     to       rest, 


m 


w- 


-w 9- 
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But    I    find  Thee 

But  my  heart  was 

Then,  when  I       be  - 


u 1- 


m 


--JV 


— I — 
-m— 
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dear-er  When  up  -  on  life's  dust- y  road.  Thou  dost  say  "Come  near- er, 
bro -ken  With  the  love  that  came  to  me.  When  the  words  were  spok- en, 
hold  Thee,  When  mine  eyes  Thy  face  shall  see.  With  Thy  love    en -fold     me, 


t=^= 


Chorus. 


Cast   on    me     thy     load." 
Words  that  set      me      free,      ^  ]e  -  sus,    my 
All     E  -  ter    -    ni  -   ty. 

-9-1-9- 


Sav-  iour,    Wilt  Thou  tar  -  ry 


ii^ 
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1 ="=F 


r^ 
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by    my  side,      Man     of        my     Coun  -  sel. 


Broth-er,  friend  and  guide  ? 


F:i: 


^— h h .' 1—! b ^-^-^—  -t fal' 
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THE  CROSS  IS  NOT  GREATER. 


B.  B. 


3Iay  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 

-, \-, 1 \ ^ 1 -i: ^^ 


Com.  Ballinqton  Booth. 
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The  cross  that  He  gave  may  be  heav-y, 
The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharper 
The  hght  of  His  love  shineth  brighter 
His  will      I  have  joy    in    ful-  fill-ing 

-0-      -#-    -#-    -•-  ^ 
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But   it  ne'er  outweighs  His  grace  ; 
Then  composed  His  crown  for  me  ; 
As    it    falls  on  paths  of      woe ; 
As  I'm  walk-ing  in     His     sight; 
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The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me,  But  it  ne'er  excludes  His  face. 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit-  ter  Than  He  drank  in  Gethsem-  a  -  ne. 
Thy  toil     of  my  work  groweth  light-er  As     I       stoop     to  raise  the   low. 

My    all      to  the  blood  I     am  bringing  ;        It     a  -  lone     can  keep  me  right. 
-m-    -•-    -•-•  -#- 


Chorus. 
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The 
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cross 
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not  greater  than  His   grace  ; 


The  storm 


can-  not 
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hide  His  bless-ed      face  ; 
-•-     -•-     -#-     -m- 
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sat  -  is  -  fied    to  know  That  with 
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No.  83. 


IT  IS  HIS  WILL 


Rev.  W.  0.  CUSHINQ. 


E.  S.   LORENZ. 
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I     ask  not     why some  days  are     fair Why  some  are 

By  paths  un-known   ....         to     me    He     leads Thro'des-ert 

It     is     His     will and     I     am     blest, With  Him,  my 

I.   I     ask  not  why  some  days  are  fair, 


WS 


A^ 
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filled  .    .    .   with  grief  and  care;     ...        I    ask  not 
wilds.   .   .       or  flow-' ry    meads;     .    .   Where'er  I 
God,.   .    .         Ileavethe    rest;    .    .   .      By  troubled 
Why  some  are  filled                     with  grief  and  care; 

^  r  ^  h 

P    P    f    P      ^      • 

^>    y    y    y    , 
why,  ....     but  trustmg 

go He  leads  me 

seas by  wat  -  crs 

I  ask  not  why, 

^   ^   ^^^■ 
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Still,   

but  trust  -  ing  still, 


1        ^ 

I       on  -  ly 


know 


M- 


:^=i^z=^=^— ^— ^- 


on  -  ly  know 


Lj"  r  r  T 

is    His     will.   .    .   . 
it  is       His    will. 


—I 1 1 — I 


It     is 


WEiEEi. 


His    will and    I 

It      is     His  will,   and     I 
^.     M.     M.     ^.      ^      ^ 


.   .      and    I     am     sat  -    is  -  fied!  It      is    His 


am     sat 

am       ful 


is -fied!  It 

Iv   sat  -  is  -  fied  ! 
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will nor  want  I  aught  beside.  I  ask  not    why  ....    but  trusting 

It  is  His  will,  nor  want  I  aught   on  earth  beside.  I    ask  not  why, 

^.  M.  .m.  ^.  .m.  M.  jp.    -^-«  ^.^.  ^.  ^.  K     ^     K     ^ 
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C0P7rl|ht,  MCMI,  by  E.  3.  Loreaz.    Used  bj  perqiisMoQ, 


IT  IS  HIS  WILL— Concluded. 


Still I     on  -  ly        know it     is     His     wil 

but  trust  -  ing  still,  I     on  -  ly  know  it  is     His   wil 
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ETERNITY  WILL  TELL. 


Jennie  Wilson. 
^    ^         Duet. 
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ILLIAMS. 
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1.  We  know  not  ful    -    ly  what 

2.  Be-  yond  the  mists    that  dim 

3.  Kind  words  that  gladden  wea 

4.  Oh,  may  we    all       with  pa  - 

we     do,     While  here 
our  sight,    Thro'    all 
-  ry  hearts,  Will  show 
tient  care,     So     toil 

1          -J      ^    P 

in  time    we  dwell; 

our  earth  -  ly  years; 

a  yield    most  fair; 

in    life's  wide  field, 
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But    what  we've  wrought  of  good     or   ill,         E  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty  will      tell. 

The     fruit  -  age  of         the     seed    we  sow.      In     light     di  -  vine  ap  -  pears. 

And       ev  -  '  ry  deed     with  bless  -  ing  fraught,  A     har  -  vest  rich  will     bear. 

That     pre-cious  fruit  -  age      to     our  sight,    May     be      at  last  re  -  vealed. 


ni  -  ty       will  tell,  (will  tell,)     E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty       will     tell, 
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tell. 
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that     we     do, 
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of    good   or     ill, 
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ter  -  ni 
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will     tell,  (will  tell.) 
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FAITH. 


Birdie  Bell. 

^+- 

1 

r-d— i^n- 

-,_] ) 

Adam  Qeibel. 

W  ^  ^  S- 

1.  Faith    sees 

2.  Faith  hears 

3.  Faith  holds 

a     realm 
a      song 
a    wealth 

these  eyes  can  nev 
the<=e  ears  can  nev 
be  -  yond  our  mor- 

1 

-er 

-er 

tal 

1 

see, 
hear, 
grasp,  • 
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A      land       o'er 

A      strain     that 

Twill  make      the 
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which  the  Lord  Him-self  is  King, 
ech  -  oes  from  the  far-ther  shore; 
own    -    er      rich     be- yond  com  -  pare; 


■^^-j—^-^- — •——I 1 1 1— 
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Where     we  shall  dwell, 
Our      griefs  all      flee. 
Our     hands  to       rest 


from 
our 
with 


III  I 

sin  and  sor-row     free;     The  home  where  Christ     His  own  at  last  shall  bring, 
sad  doubts  disap  -  pear,     Its  notes    are       heard       a  -  bove  the  bil-low's  roar, 
in    the  Master's  clasp,  Our  souls    His       won- drous  peace  and  joy  to    share. 
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No.  86.       'TIS  SO  SWEET  TO  WALK  WITH  JESUS. 


Rev.  A.  B.  Simpson. 


Rev.  AntoniuS  Darms. 


I     I  ^ 

'Tis    so  sweet  to  walk  with  Je-sus 

'Tis    so  safe    to  walk  with  Je-sus 

Step    by  step  I'll  walk  with  Je-sus 

Je  -  sus,  keep  me  clos-  er,  clos-er, 


Step    by  step  and    day  by  day;   Stepping 
Lean-ing  hard  up  -    on   His  arm;  Foil' wing 
Just      a    mo-ment     at     a  time;  Heights  I 
Step    by  step  and    day  by  day;  Stepping 


M^ 


U- 


'TIS  SO  SWEET  TO  WALK  WITH  JESUS.-Concluded. 

Kkfkain.  ,  ^     I 


Ix      '      '      '     -  '        I         'w^ 

in  His  very  footprints,  Walking  with  Him  all  the  way. 


closely  where  He  leads  us.  None  can  hurt  and  naught  can  harm,  f  ^       ^ 
have  not  wings  to  soar  to,  Step  by  step  my  feet  can  climb.  [        t^    j       t->      t-    j       f 


in  Thy  very  foot-prints.  Walking  with  Thee  all  the  way. 
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I       '  I 

I  would  walk  with  Je  -  sus  ;  All  the  day,   all  the  way,  Keeping  step  with  Je-sus. 
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THERE  REMAINETH  A  REST. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


W.  J.  Baltzell. 


1.  Hear  the  mu-sic  of  the  chime  Floating  o'  er  death' s  waters  chill; '  Tis  a  mel  -  o  - 

2.  Toss'd  upon  the  waves  of  sin,       In  the    o-cean  world  so  wide,  Sail-or,  hear  the 

3.  Far  beyond  earth' s  care  and  toil,  Pilgrim,  when  your  race  is  run,  You  shall  lay  your 
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dy  sublime,  Ringingsweet  from  Eden's  hill.  There remaineth  to  His  own.    In  the 
distant  chime,  Minghng  w ith  the  roaring  tide.There  remaineth  to  His  own,    In  the 

isalem.  Comes  the 

^ 


burdens  down  Where  life's  Sabbath  is  begun. From  the  New  Jerusal 


mansions  of  the  blest.  In 

mansions  of  the  blest.  In 

mu-  sic    of  the  blest,  In 

I 


the  bo-som  of  the  Lord,  Rest,  e-ter-nal  love,  and  rest, 
the  bo-som  of  the  Lord,  Rest,  e-ter-nal  love,  and  rest. 
the  bosom  of  your  Lord,  There  remaineth  perfect  rest. 
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NOW  THE  DAV  IS  OVER. 


Rev.  S.  BARme  QOULD. 


J.  6arn6y. 


-m-  -m-         -jf 

1.  Now  the    day 

2.  Je  -  sus,   give 

3.  Thro'  the    long 
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is  o  -   ver,      Night    is    draw  -  ing 

the        wea  -  ry       Calm  and  sweet     re 
night- watch -es.       May  Thine    an-  gels 


4.  When  the  morn  -  ing        wak  -  ens,    Then    may 


nigh, 
pose; 
spread 
rise,        , 
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Shad 
With 
Their 
Pure, 

-    ows    of      the 
Thy  ten- d' rest 

white  wings  a  - 
and  fresh,  and 
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1 
even    - 
bless    - 
bove 
sin     - 
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ing            Steal 
ing             May 
me.          Watch 
less             In 
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a  -  cross  the 
our    eye  -  hds 
-  ing  round  my 
Thy    ho    -    ly 
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sky. 
close, 
bed. 
eyes. 
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UPLIFT  THE  BANNER  1   LET  IT  FLOAT. 


Bp.  Qeorqe  Washington  Doane. 


(WALTHAM.) 


JOHN  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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Up  -  lift 
Up  -  Uft 
Up  -  Uft 
Up  -  hft 

I 


the  ban-ner!     let      it  float    Sky-ward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 
theban-ner!     an-gels  bend    In     anx-ious    si -lence  o'er  the  sign, 
the  ban-ner  !     let      it  float    Sky-ward  and  seaward, high  and  wide; 
the  ban-ner  !  wide  and  high,  Sky-ward  and  seaward,   let     it  shine; 
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The  sun  shall  light  the  shin -ing  folds,  The  cross  on  which  the  Sav- iour  died. 
And  vain  -  ly  seek  to  com  -  prehend  The  won-der  of  the  love  di  -  vine. 
Our  glo  -  ry  on  -  ly  in  the  cross;  Our  on  -  ly  hope  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  normer-it    ours;    We  conquer  on  -  ly      in    that  sign. 
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JESUS,  KINO  OF  GLORY. 


(WAKEFIELD.    68.5b.) 


E.  Harland. 
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Je-sus,  King  of    glo  -  ry,  Thron'd  above  the  sky,      Je-sus,  ten-der  Sav-iour, 
On  this  day  of  glad-ness,  Bending  low  the  knee     In  Thine  earthly  tem-ple, 
For  Thy  faithful  serv-ants    Who  have  entered  in;  For  Thy  fearless  sol-diers 
When  the  shadows  lengthen, Show  us, Lord, Thy  way;  Thro'  the  darkness  lead  us 
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Hear  Thy  children  cry.      Pardon  our  trans-gres-sions.  Cleanse  us  from  our  sin; 
Lord,  we  wor-ship  Thee;  Cel  -  e-brate  Thy  good-ness,  Mer  cy,  grace,  and  truth. 
Who  have  conquered  sin;  For  the  countless  le  -  gions    Who  have  fol-lowed  Thee, 
To    the  heav' nly  day.    When  our  course  is  fin-ished,     End  -  ed    all  the  strife, 
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Refrain. 


By  Thy  Spir-it  help     us  Heav' nly  life  to       win. 

All  Thy  lov-ing  guid-ance     Of  our  heedless  youth. 
Heedless  of  the    dan  -  ger,      On  to  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
Grant  us  with  the  faith  -  ful  Palms  and  crowns  of  life. 


Je-sus,  King  of  glo  -  ry, 
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Throned  a  -  bove  the    sky,  Je  -  sus,  ten-der   Sav  -  iour,    Hear  Thy  chil-dren  cry, 


No.  91, 


HIS  BLESSINGS  COME  DOWN. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 
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1.  His  blessings  come  down  like  the  dew-drops, That  fall  in  the  ear- li  -  est    morn, 

2.  His  blessings  come  down  like  the  showers,  On  gar-den  and  hill-side  and  plain, 

3.  His  blessings  come  down  like  the  sun-shine,  From  heaven,  where  all  is  so   bright, 
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Re-fresh-ing  the  hearts  that  are  wea-  ry.  With  promise  of  life  new-  ly  born. 

O     let      us  each  day  with  re  -  joic-  ing.  Thank  God  for  the  bounti-  ful  rain, 

Re-flect- ing  the  won-der- ful    glo  -  ry.     Of    Je- sus.the  Fa- ther  of  light, 
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Chorus. 


His  blessings  come  down, yes  His  blessings  come  down, The  sun  shineth  bright  thro'  the  rain, 


thro'  the  rain, 
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The  bow  of  His  promise  appears  in  the  sky.  An  emblem  of  joy  aft  -  er     pain,  ^j 
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DO  THE  RiQHT. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


Florence  W.  William9. 
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1.  What  glad-ness  comes  with  shades  of  night  When  we  have  tried  to  do   the  right ! 

2.  The  tempt-er       ev  -  er  seeks  to  win    Our  foot-steps  to     the  paths  of    sin  ; 

3.  Each  bat  -  tie       won    against  the  wrong,  Will  make  us  for  the  next  more  strong; 
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It  makes  our     pathway  fair     and  bright  To     ev  -   er     do      the     right ! 

But      all     are     safe  from  Sa-tan'  s  might  Who  seek    to     do      the     right ! 

O       life   shall   grow  more  fair  and  bright  To     all    who  do      the     right ! 
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Do     the  right — 

Do     the  right!  For  God 

is     on       the    side     of  right! 
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Do     the  right —    Do     the  right !  For  God      is 
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on      the  side     of  right ! 
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Copyrigtit,  MCMH,  by  Geibel  &  Lehman. 
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JESiiS,  ONLV  JESUS. 


Richard  Henry  Buck. 


Adam  deieeu 
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1.  Give    me   no  earthly    treas-ures,  Glo  -  ry,  or  pomp  or    pride;  On  -  ly 

2.  There    is     re- lief  from  sor  -  row,  Nev  -  er  a  wish  de  -  nied,  On  -  ly 

3.  Wrecked  on  the  rocks  of  sad-ness,  Out    on  the  stormy     tide;  Come  to 

.f2.  ^.      M.      .^. 


^^ 


-#--■ 


i^—\- 


-©"- 


:?: 


t--—m — \— 

— I i_- 


-^~t- 


^is- 


It: 


Chorus. 


I  s         V      I  .  UHORUS.   I 


sim  -  pie  pleas-ures  Found  at  the  Saviour's  side, 
day  or  mor  -  row,  Joy  at  my  Master' s  side, 
port    of    glad-ness.  Close  by  the  Saviour's  side. 


Je-  sus,  on-  ly    Je 


sus, 
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He  is  enough  for  me; 


Je- sus,  on-ly     Je  -  sus,    un-til    e-ter-ni-  ty 
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Oriana  M 


Copyright,  MCMII,  by  Geibel  &  Lehman. 


THE  WORSHIP  OF  GOD, 


W.  J.  Baltzeli 
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a  -  lone   on  rugged  mountains  May  we  wor-ship  God  the  Lord,  Not    a  - 
sus  said,  "The  hour  is  coming.  Yea,  is      e  -  ven  now    at  hand  When  true 
we    bow    in  truth  and  spir-it    Humbly  now    before  His  throne,    He  who 
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Chorus.. 
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lone    in  templed  cit  -  y     May  the   Father  be    adored, 
souls  devout-  ly    wor-ship  God, the  Lord, in  ev'ry  land 
seek-eth  such  to  wor-ship   Will  re-ceive  us  as  His  ow 
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We  may  worship  Him  in 
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Coprrigbt,  MCMII,  by  Oeibel  k  Ubmaa. 


THR  WORSHIP  OF  OOD.— Concluded. 
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Never  from  the  souls  who 
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seek  Him  Will  He  turn 

away. 
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No.  95, 


SUFFICIENT  GRACE. 


(Dedicated  to  Mr.  J. 
Ryland. 

"[ziqziiz 
-01 


Bollin,  President  Alleghany  Co.  C.  E.  Soc,  1902.) 

Benj.  Franklin  Butts. 
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1.  1  lie  cross    is    heav  -  y, — this      I  know, — But  there's  a  bless-  ed 

2.  When  dark  the  storm   a -round  me  rolls,     It     can  -  not  hide   His 

3.  And   when  the  tempt- er  comes,  and  would  God's  w^ork  in  me       ef 

4.  Tho'     oft       I    tread  some  thorn- y    way,     Up  -  on     mychris-tian 


place 
face; 
face, 
race, 
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Where     I      can  flee     in       time    of  need    And  find  suf  -  fi 

Then      to      the  mer  -  cy       seat     I     flee      And  find  suf  -  fi 

Then      to      the  Sav-  iour       I      will    go      And  find  suf  -  fi  -  cient 

I'm     sure    that    al  -  ways,  day    by  day,      I'll  find  suf  -  fi  -  cient 
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cient 

cient 


grace, 
grace, 
grace, 
grace. 
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Suf-  fi  -  cient  grace,  suf-  fi-  cient  grace.  His  word  now  of-  fers       me; 
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And    when     I     see    Him    face     to    face.  His  grace,  my  theme  shall    be 
-#-       -•.       .•_     .*,       .#.       .«. 
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Copyright,  MCMII,  by  E.  Grace  Butti.    Used  by  permisiion. 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  CITY  OF  GOD. 


Mary  A.  McKee. 


Adam  Qeibcl. 


1.  With  mansions  of  fair-ness,  And  beau  -  ty,  and  rareness,  And  streets  with  a 

2.  Its    riv  -  ers     of  gladness  Will  ban  -  ish    all    sadness,  And    sor  -  row  shall 

3.  But  light  will    be    giv  -  en.    All  storm-clouds  be  riv -en,  From     o  -  ver  that 

4.  No   sor  -  row    or    sigh-  ing,   Nor   an-  guish  or     dy-  ing,  Can   shad  -  ow    the 


pavement  of    gold 

van  -  ish    a  -  way 

cit  -  y      of    god 


Where  no    one  grows  weary, — No  prospect  is     dreary, — 
The  moon  shall  not  lighten,   The  sun  shall  not  brighten, 
We'll  view  then  in  won-der,Thro'  all  that  may  sunder. 


bliss   of  that  home  ;      And    pilgrims  who  rest  there,  For-ev  -  er  are  blest  there. 


And  no    one  can     ev  -  er  grow 
That    cit  -  y      by  night  or       by 
The  path  that  in      sor-row     we 
Nor  yearn  in  their  rapture       to 


old. 

day. 

trod. 

roam. 


Oh,  there  is     a      cit  -  y. 


beau-ti-ful  cit  -  y,  Whose  builder  and  mak-er      is 


^    I         I 
cit-  y,    A    won-der-  ful     cit-  y,  The    beau-  ti-  ful    cit  -  y      of 


God. 


From  "  Tb«  Helper."    Uied  by  p«r. 
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SHARE  YOUR  BLESSINGS. 


E.  S.  L. 


E.  8.  LORENZ. 
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1.  You  have  heard  the  mes  -  sage     of  peace  and  love.       In  your  heart  is  hope 

2.  If      with  love  and  zeal   now  your  heart    is    filled;        If    the  Master's  voice 

3.  Hearts  are  full     of    grief     in    your    dai  -  ly    path,     Filled  with  dark  despair 

4.  O'er    the    o  -  cean  wide  lands    in  dark-ness     lie;       Sin  and  death  are  bus- 
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of      a   home    a-  bove;    Now  the  Lord  is   call-ing,    Clear  His    ac-csnts 

all  your  soul  has  thrilled;     If    the  light  is  shin-ing,       All    your  life      re - 

they     a  -  wait  God's  wrath;  Tell   of    sins  for-  giv  -  en,  Cheer  with  hope     of 

y,     the   mill -ions     die;      Still  the  Lord  is    call-ing,    Stern    His   ac  -  cents 
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Chorus. 
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fall  -  ing, 
fin  -  ing, 
heaven, 
fall  -  ing, 


Share, 
Share, 
Share, 
Share, 


glad-ly  share  your  bless-  ings.  ^ 

glad-ly  share  your  bless- ings.  ]^^^^^  your  blessings  with  the 
gladly  share  your  bless-  mgs.  [  "'  ** 

glad-ly  share  your  bless-  ings.  ^ 
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sons     of    need.  Share   your  blessings,  hear  the  Mas  -  ter  plead,  Share   your 


efeE^^^S: 


.0  '  0. 


fci 


■^=t=t 


t=t 


^^^==i3±S=-" 


^  J 


p 


!=«=»- 


— I S 1 h 


=F^- 


bless-ings,  help  with  word  and  deed,  Share,  glad  -  ly  share  your  bless  -  ings. 
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No.  98.      THERE  IS  NO  NAME  SO  SWEET  ON  EARTH. 


(THE  BLESSED  NAME.    8.  7.  8.  7.  D.  With  Be/rain.) 


Rev.  George  Washington  Bethune 
n  ft 
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Sir  JOSEPH    BARNBY. 
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1.  There  is     no  name    so  sweet  on  earth,  No  name  so   dear    in  heav  -    en, 

2.  His    hu  -  man  name  they  did  proclaim  When  Abram'  s  Son  they  sealed  Him, 

3.  And  when  He  hung  up  -  on     the  tree,  They  wrote  His  name  a  -  bove  Him 
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As  that       be  -  fore  His  wondrous  birth    To  Christ,  the  Sav  -  iour,  giv  -    en. 

The  name  that  still      by  God's  good  will,    De  -  liv   -  er  -  er,     re  -  vealed  Him. 

That  all     might  see  the    rea  -  son     we     For    ev  -  er  -  more  must  love  Him. 
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here's  no  word   ear 
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ev  -  er  heard    So 
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dear,   so    sweet 

as      Je  -  sus! 
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4  So  now,  upon  His  Father's  throne. 

Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pains.  He  gladly  reigns, 
The  Prince  and  Saviour,  Jesus. — Ref. 

5  To  Jesus  every  knee  shall  bow, 

And  every  tongue  confess  Him, 
And  we  unite  with  saints  in  light. 
Our  only  Lord  to  bless  Him. — Ref. 


6  O  Jesus,  by  that  matchless  name, 
Thy  grace  shall  fail  us  never; 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same. 

Thou  art  the  same  for  ever. — Ref. 

Refrain.— For  last  Verse. 

Then  let  us  sing  around  our  King, 

The  faithful,  precious  Jesus, — 
For  there's  no  word  ear  ever  heard 
So  dear,  so  sweet  as  Jesus  I 


No.  99.     THE  WORLD  MUST  BE  TAKEN  FOR  JESUS. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 
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1.  The  world  must    be    tak  -  en 

2.  The  world  must    be    tak  -  en 

3.  The  world  must    be    tak  -  en 
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for  Je  -  sus,  Come,  en  -  ter  His 
for  Je  -  sus,  O  hast  -  en  and 
for      Je    -    sus,     The  strongholds    of 
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ar  -  my  to-day;  There's  need  of  the  true-heart  -  ed  sol-  diers,  For 
fall  in  -  to  line;  Tho'  might -y  the  foe,  we  shall  con  -  quer,  Led 
Sa  -  tan  must  yield;     Go      for  -  ward  with  cour-age      un  -  fail  -  ing.    And 
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Choeus.  I 
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might -y        is     Sa- tan's    ar  -  ray. 

on     by      the  Cap  -  tain     di  -  vine. 

nev  -  er        re-treat   from  the  field. 
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En  -  list! 


en  -  list! 


En  -  list  I 


en  -  list ! 
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for      Je     -     sus,       En  -  list      in     His    ar  -  my      to  -  day 


Coprrighi,  MCMl,  b;  Geibel  i  Lehman 
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A  HOME  AMONG  THE  BLEST. 


Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 
U  ith 


Florence  W.  Will  am9. 
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I.    There  is 

a   home 

a-mong 

the  blest  Where  wea  -  ry   souls  find  end  -  less 

2.    There  is 

a    home 

a-mong 

the  blest  Where  sin    and  care    can  ne'er  mo  - 

3.    There  is 

a    home 

a-mong 

the  blest  W^here  Je  -  sus    wel-comes  ev  -  'ry 

4.     Fit       us 

for    our 

unchang- 

ing    rest       In    that  bright  home  a-mong  the 
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rest;Where  God  bestows    e  -  ter-nal  peace,  And  happi-ness  shall  nev- er  cease. 

lest;  Where  ev'ry    tear     is  wip'd  a- way,  And  night  is  lost      in  cloudless  day. 
guest ;  Where  we  shall  hear  the  words"Well  done,"  When  life'  s  short  race  on  earth  is  run. 
blest;  Where  we  shall  wear  heav'  n's  starry  crown,  When  wehavelaid  life's  crosses  down. 
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Chorus. 
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O    hap  -  py  home    of   end -less  rest, Where  spirits    are 
#       #   •    •       •   •     •       •   •    •      ^   •    ^      ^   •    -      -• 
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blest; 
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Teach  us,    O  Lord,    to  worship  Thee  Thro'  life,  and  thro'    e 


ter  -  ni 
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No,  101. 


SOFTLY  NOW  THE  LIGHT  OF  DAY. 


(EVENING  HYMN.) 


F.   W.  TUNNELL 
-1 1 1. 


zjirq 
»— ^— • — I — J 


1.  Soft-ly  now  the  light  of  day  Fades  upon  my  sight  away;  Free  from  care,  from 

2.  Thou  whose  all-pervading  eye  Naught  escapes,  without,  within.  Pardon  each  in- 

3.  Soon  for  mc  the  light  of   day    Shall  for-ev  -  cr    pass   a-way;  Then, from  sin  and 


.3.. 


j2- 


I        I 


Cpp^rigbt,  MCMi;,  l>7  Oeit>«l  i'l^sDfflftO. 


SOFTLY  NOW  THE  LIGHT  OF  DAY.— Concluded. 

1 1 i_j — 5f# ^ — 0 — I •_^_j_^_i_| 0 — ^_^_i_| 1 ij 

labor  free,  Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee!  Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Theel 
firm  -  i   -   ty,      O  -  pen  fault, and  se  -  cret  sin,    O-  pen  fault,  and  secret  sin. 
sorrow  free, Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee!  Take  me,  Lord.to  dwell  with  Thee! 
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No.  102. 


REJOICE  IN  THE  LIQHT. 


JNO.  R.  Clements. 


Benjamin  Franklin  Butts. 


1.  Tho'  clouds  like  night    hang       o-  ver  your  way,  Re-joice  in  the  light,  re 

2.  Tho'    mists    of    doubt    your  pathway  shall  shroud,  Re-joice  in  the  light,  re 

3.  Tho'    foes    shall  frown    and     trou  -  ble  you  sore,  Re-joice  in  the  light,  re 


J— J L 


joice  in  the  light;  You  yet  may  walk  in  a  per -feet  day.  Rejoice  in  the 
joice  in  the  light;  That  light  can  pierce  thro'  the  deepest  cloud.  Rejoice  in  the 
joice  in  the  light;  Those  ills  will    then    nev  -  er  vex  you  more,  Rejoice  in  the 
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Refrain. 
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light,  in  the  light.    Je-sus  is  the  hght,  the  on-  ly  light,     Je-sus  is  the  light  of  the 
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world ;      Jesus  scatters  gloom.  He  chases  the  night  Jesus  is  the  light  of  the  world. 
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No.  103, 


Isaac  Watts. 


JOY  TO  THE  WORLD. 

(ANTIOCH.    CM.) 


Arr.  from  G.  F.  HANDEL. 


j^^-EggEgBr^j^il^l 


1.  Joy      to  the  world;   the    Lord     is     come;  Let    earth      re-ceive     her     King; 

2.  Joy      to  the  earth ;    the     Sav  -  iour  reigns ;  Let     men     their  songs  em  -  ploy ; 

3.  No  more  let     sins      and     sor  -  rows  grow,  Nor    thorns     in  -  fast     the    ground ; 

4.  He  rules  the  world    with  truth   and  grace,  And  makes    the     na  -  tions    prove 


g-^Ppi^ 


Let      ev  -    'ry     heart     pre  -  pare  Him  room, 

While  fields    and    floods,  rocks,  hills,  and   plains, 

He  comes     to     make    His    bless-  ings    flow 

The     glo  -  ries      of       His     right-eous  -  ness, 

_       -       Iff:       Iff:-         ^       ^       Iff:       Iff:- 


And  heav'  n  and  na  -  ture  sing. 
Re-  peat  the  sounding  joy. 
Far     as    the  curse  is  found, 

And  won-ders    of  His  love. 


And 
Re- 
Far 
And 


m 


And  heav'n  and    na  •  ture 
Re- peat    the  sound-ing 
Far      as      the  curse    is 
And  won-ders    of    His 


heav'n  and   na  -  ture  sing, 
peat     the  sounding  joy, 

as      the  curse    is   found, 
won-  ders     of    His  love, 


and    heav'n    and      na  -  ture    sing, 
peat        the  sound  -  ing      joy. 


re 
far 


the    curse     is      found. 


And    heav'n. 

Re  -  peat, 

Far       as. 
And     won  -    ders,     won  -    ders     of      His      love. 


-I 

sing, 

K)und, 
love. 
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And  heav'n  and     na  -    ture  sing, 

Re  -  peat    the  sound  -  ing  joy, 

Far      as      the  curse        is  found, 

And   won-ders      of        His  love. 


No.  104, 


MY  SOUL,  BE  ON  THY  GUARD. 


Qeorqe  Heath. 


(LABAN.    S.M 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  soul,  be        on  thy  guard; 

2.  O  watch  and  fight  and  pray; 

3.  Ne'er  think  the  vie  -  t'ry  won, 

4.  Plght  on,  my  soul,  till  death 


Ten 
The 
Nor 
Shall 


thou  -  sand  foes        a    -     rise; 

bat    -    tie  ne'er     give  o'er; 

lay       thine  arm  -    or  down ; 

bring      thee  to        thy  God ; 


The       hosts      of      sin      are  press  -  ing 

Re    -     new      it      bold  -  ly  ev     -  'ry 

Thy         ar  -  duous  work   will  not  be 

He'll     take    thee,     at      thy  part    -  ing 

--       ^       iffi  4=.  -«- 


hard  To  draw  thee   from  the    skies, 

day.  And  help  di  -  vine  im  -  plore. 

done  Till  thou  ob  -  tain  thy  crown, 

breath,  To  His  di   -  vine  a  -  bode. 


No.  105. 


THE  SON  OF  GOD  GOES  FORTH. 


Reginald  Heber. 


(EMULATION.    CM.    D.) 


-— , l-T 1 ^ H 1-, 1 1— J U 1,^=^-1 1 


_  I 

1.  The    Son   of  God  goes  forth  to  war,   A    king-ly  crown  to     gain:     His  blood-red  banner 

2.  The   mar- tyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave,  Who  saw    his  Master 

3.  A      no  -  ble    ar  -  my,  men  and  boys,  The  matron  and  the     maid,      A-round  the  Saviour's 
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streams   a  -  far,  Who  fol  -  lows    in     His  train?  W^ho  best     an  drink   his    cup     of  woe,  Tri- 

in      the  sky.  And  call'd  on   Him    to    save:    Like  Him,  with  par-  don    on  His  tongue.  In 
throne    re-joice,   In  robes   of    light    arrayed:  They  climb' d  the  steep  as- cent  of  Heav'n  Thro' 

,^  .    J-    -g-__-g-__-g-— --e  .  p^  ^—m   -r    r- 


umphant  o  -  ver  pain;  Who  pa-tient  bears  his  cross  be-low,  He  fol- lows  in  His  train, 
midst  of  mor-  tal  pain,  He  pray'  d  for  them  that  did  the  wrong :  Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 
per  -il,  toil,  and   pain  :        O     God,  to    us  may  grace  be  giv'n  To    fol  -  low  in  their  train ! 


No.  106. 


John  Fawcett. 


BLEST  BE  THE  TIE  THAT  BINDS. 


(DENNIS.    S.M.) 


H.  G.  Naqeli. 


^#s=*-=«^=*=i^^=^-i^- 

-H=d%-q^^ 
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%      -S^j^    -2-     -gL 

I.   Blest        be         the          tie        that    binds 

Our      hearts 

in       Chris  -    tian    love ; 

2.     Be    -     fore       our          Fa  -  ther'  s  throne 

We        pour 

our         ar    -    dent  prayers ; 

3.    We        share      our          mu  -    tual    woes, 

Our       mu    - 

tual       bur  -    dens    bear; 

4.  When      we          a     -      sun  -    der      part, 

It       gives 

us          in    -     ward    pain ; 

=S=|-'^'. 

-^4=^=^==— p 

>^H-^ — l-r \ ^ ^— 1 

-^^-    - 

=r-l=r =r f H 

I   .     K. 


-*     .3: 


^3i 


^i-^^- 


^^gili 


=J^^= 


^^pi 


The       fel    -    low  -  ship  of    kin    -  dred  minds      Is      like         to  that       a  -  bove. 

Our  fears,     our    hopes,  our  aims  are  one,  Our   com  -  forts  and    our   cares. 

And  oft    -    en       for  each  oth     -  er  flows  The  sym    -    pa  -  thiz  -  ing    tear. 

But  we      shall     still  be  joined  in  heart.  And  hope        to  meet     a  -  gain. 
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No.  107. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Solo,  ad  lib 


I  WILL  FOLLOW  THEE. 


W.  F,  FOWLER. 
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I  will 
I  will 
I    will 
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fol  -  low  Thee,  dear  Je  -  sus,  In  the  path  where  Thou  hast  trod; 
fol  -  low  Thee,  dear  Je  -  sus,  Tak-ing  up  Thy  blessed  cross, 
fol  -  low  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  Tho'  the  Jor  -  dan  waves  may  roll; 


^mm 


'^11.  U   I       I 

Tho'  the  way  be  long  and  drear- y,  Yet  it  leads  to  home  and  God. 
Knowing  ev  -  'ry  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion  Is  e  -  ter  -  nal  gain,  not  loss. 
Teri-  der  -ly      Thy  voice  is    call-ing — "Fear  not,  I        will  keep  Thy  soul  !" 
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Oft   in  pain      and  oft    in  weak-ness,      I    may  stum  -  ble,  but  not  fall  ; 
Looking  un     -    to  Thee  for  guid-ance,  Fighting  foes     that  lurk  with- in. 
So  with  glad  -  ness    I     am  sing-ing      As     I      jour  -  ney    on    my   way, 
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Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms  are  round  me,  And  Thine  ear  will  hear  my  call. 

Press-ing    on  -  ward  with  re-joic-ing,     I       a    crown  of    life  would  w^in. 

Just     a      lit    -    tie  while  I'll     fol  -  low;  Then  be    with  my  Lord  for     aye. 


^=$ 
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Chorus. 
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I       will    fol  -  low  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Lead  me    on     and    up       I    pray, 

I 
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Cop7ri|bt,  MCMII,  b;  Oplbfl  ft  U^m%0. 


I  WILL  FOLLOW  THEE 


-Concluded. 
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Where  the  saints  and    an- gels  praise  Thee,  In     the  land      of    end-  less  day. 


No.  108. 


BY  FAITH —NOT  BY  SIGHT. 


mm 


Maqqie  E.  Gregory. 
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Cha8.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I  may  not  see       the    path    I  tread,    Nor  would  I,      if      I     might; 

2.  I  know  not  what    the      fu -ture  holds;    It     may  be  grief  and    care; 

3.  I  know  not  what    the     mor-row  hides;  Be- hind  its  mist  -  y       veil, 

4.  So  I     will  trust    Him,  tho*  my  path  With  pain  and  care    is      rife; 

_^^  J _ J X 
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rd     rath 
It      may 
But  God  has 
For      at 
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-er  live        a     life  of  faith,  Than  trust  my  own 
be  peace  and  hap-pi- ness  And  joy    of     an    - 
promised  strength;  and  when  Did  e'  er  His  prom 
its  end   He' 11  give    to  me  The  prize  of   end      - 

I.  Than  trust  my 

dim 
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sight. 
prayer. 

fail? 

life. 

sight. 
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My  Father's  hand         will  lead  aright;   I'll    follow  Him 


by  faith,  not  sight; 


will  lead  His  child  a-right; 
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bv  faith,  and  not     by   sight; 
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rU     fol-lowHim,    I'll    fol  -  low  Him  by  faith,  and  not  by    sight. 

by    faith,  and  not     by       sight. 


SA 


& 


-•-- — •— 1— • — # — # •— 1— • — • — • w—T-'^ — n 


Copyright,  MCUII,  bj  Oelbel  &  Lehman. 
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THE  COMFORTING  CHRIST, 


Llewellyn  A.  Morrison 


A.  ^RANK   LeHMAN. 


1.  O  the  Comforting  Christ  and  the  wealtli  of  His  grace!  I  marvel  His  love  is     so     broad 

2.  The    Comforting  Christ  hath  the  light  that  I  need  ;  Tho'  shadows  encompass  the  way, 

3.  The   fruits   of  the  Spir  -  it,  un  tram-pled  by  law,    He  sendeth,  all  free,  from  a  -  bove  ; 


It- 
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Nor     angels  the  bound  of  His  bounties  can  trace, — 'Tis  wide  as  the  fullness  of     God. 
I     dread  not  the  darkness ;  His  word  is  my  creed  ;  He  nev  -  er   will  an-swerme  "nay  !  " 
The    vir-tues    I  need  His  omniscience  foresaw — Faith,  pur-i  -  ty,  goodness  and  love. 


^iiiii=PPP^l^il^ 


I  dream     of  the  glo  -  ry  ;   I     pon-der  the  life  ;   My  heart  feels  the  thrill  of  His  "Come  !  " 
His  Spir  -    it    in    me    is     a     lamp  to  my  path —  I    walk  in  the  light  of  His    throne  ; 
I   praise  Him  for  par-don, for  cleansing  from  sin  ;  His  promise,  for  me,  hath  '"uf  -  fic'd  ; 


H~t»= 


-to» — »>- 
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Tho'  toss'd  in  the  tur  -bu-lent  tumult  and  strife,  1  know  He  will  shelter  me  home. 
I  fear  not  His  frown  nor  the  doom  of  His  wrath,  For  I  am  beloved  and  His  own. 
I  know     I    am  safe  and   at    last  shall  go    in     To  dwell  with  the  Comforting  Christ. 

___-g-_  -*-•   -*-    -m.       ^_-*-_  ^»- '-»■-»•    m       -^    -g-    ^   J"   ^  '  ^  -^^ 
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No.  110.      ART  THOU  WEARY,  ART  THOU  LANGUID  ? 


N   Mason  Neale.       (STEPHANOS.    8.5.8.3.)         Ar.  by  William   Henry  Monk. 
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Him,      if  I 
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Guide?— 
dorns  ? 
here  ? 

last  ? 
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ART  THOU  WEARV,  ART  THOU  LANGUID?- 

-Concluded. 

"  Come 

"In 
"  Yea, 
"  Man 

"Sor 
"Not 

to        Me,' 
His      feet 
a       crown 
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No.  111. 


Charles  Wesley. 


JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL 

(DUET-ALTO  AND  TENOR.) 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Je  -  sus,   lov   -  er        of     my 

2.  Oth  -  er     ref  -  uge       have  I 

3.  Plenteous  grace  with    Thee  is 


^H^ 


Let  me      to     Thy       bo  -  som     fly. 
Hangs  my  help  -  less      soul  on       Thee  ; 
Grace  to     cov  -  er         all    my      sin ; 


While  the  bil  -  lows     near  me      roll. 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me        not     a  -    lone; 
Let   the   heal  -  ing  streams  a  -    bound, 


While  the    tem  -  pest      still    is 

Still  sup  -  port    and     com-fort     me 
Make  and  keep    me     pure  with  -  in  ; 


high; 
I 


ife^- 


Till  the  storm. 
All  my  help... 
Free-ly      let 


*-     ^       ^ 


^=t^. 


Hide  me,  O    my  Sav-iour,  hide. 
All    my  trust  on  Thee  is     stayed. 
Thou   oi   Life  the  Fountain  art ; 


I 

Till  the  storm  of  life    is     past; 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I    bring  ; 
Free  -  ly    let   me    take  of  Thee  ; 


m 


Safe  in  -   to. 
Cov-er       my. 
Spring  Thou  up. 


--^-^ ^ 


^-J- 


^        ,         >     1                                    ^'  I 

Safe  in  -  to,     in-  to     the  ha-ven       guide,  ()    re  -  ceive  my 

Cov-er,     cov  -  er  my  defenseless      head  With  the  shad  -  ow 

Spring  Thou,spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart ,  Rise  to      all      e 
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HAIL,  EASTER  DAY! 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Richard  Warner. 
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I  I 

1.  Hail,  Eas-  ter  Day  !  glad  with  His  love,  Bringing  bright  visions    of  heav  -  en     a-bove; 

2.  Hail,  Eas- ter  Day  !   beau-  ti-ful,  bright,  Breaking  in  glo  -  ry  thro'  earth's  dreary  night; 

3.  Hail,  Eas- ter  Day  !  Vic  -  tor    is    He,     Bro- ken  thepow-er    of  Death  now  shall  be; 
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Sad  hearts  re -joice.  Why  do  you  weep?  Je  -  sus  our  Saviour  is  on  -  ly  a-sleep. 
Bells  of  the  morn  ring  clear  and  strong,  Turn-ing  our  si  -  lence  to  ju  -  bi-lant  song. 
An  -  gels  of  light,    joy  -  ful  pro-claim  Glo  -  ry  andhon  -  or  and  praise  to  His  name. 
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For   us  He  suf-fered,  the  sinless  and  pure.        Glad  for  our  sakes  bit-ter  pain    to    en-dure. 
Waken  from  slumber  !  O,  crown  Him  the  King!  From  the  dark  tomb  peace  and  life  doth  He  bring. 
Je  -  sus  has  ris  -  en.  He  reigns  evermore  ;  Hap  -  py  and  free,  our  blest  Lord  we  a-dore , 
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Hail,  Easter  Day!  forth  from  the  grave  Rose  the  dear  Je-  sus,  a  lost  world  to 
Hail,  Easter  Day!  incense  most  sweet  Glad  -  ly  His  children  lay  down  at  His 
Hail,  Eas-ter  Day!  life's  welcome  spring,  Je  -  sus,  the  might-y,  our  Je  -   sus     is 
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save, 
feet. 
King 
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No.  113.        CHRIST  THE  LORD  IS  RISEN  TO-DaY. 


Rev.  Charles  Wesley. 


JOHN   WORQAN. 


I 

1.  Christ  the  Lord     is    ris'n      to  -  day, 

2.  Love's  re-deem  -  ing  work    is       done, 

3.  Vain    the  stone,  the  watch,  the    seal; 

4.  Lives     a  -  gain  our    glo  -  rious   King; 

5.  Soar     we    now  where  Christ  has    led, 
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the  fight, 
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Christ  hath  burst 
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hell; 
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"Where, 
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Raise  your     joys    and    tri-umphs     high 


Lo,      our 

Death     in 

Once  He 

Made  hke 


sun's  e  -  clipse    is 

vain  for  -  bids  '  Him 

died  our    souls    to 

Him,  like    Him    we 
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Sing,  ye  heav'ns!  and  earth,  re  -  ply!  Al 

Lo,      He    sets,    in     blood    no     more.  Al 

Christ  hath    o  -  pened  Par  -  a  -  dise.  Al 

Where's  thy  vie  -  t'ry,  boast-  ing  grave?"  Al 

Ours     the  cross,  the  grave,    the    skies!  Al 
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No.  114.       GUIDE  ME,  0  THOU  GREAT  JEHOVAH! 


(GUIDANCE.) 


F.  von   FlOTOW. 

I 


1^1 

1.  Guide    me,       O       Thou     great    Je  -    ho  - 

2.  Feed     me       with     the     Heav'n-ly       man 


vah!      Pil  -  grim    thro'      this 
na         In        this     bar  -  ran 
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bar  -  ren    land; 
wil  -  der  -  ness; 
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I        am     weak,  but     Thou  art     might- y;      Hold  me 
Be      my    sword,  and    shield,  and  ban  -  ner,     Be     the 
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with  Thy  pow'rful  hand 
Lord,  my  righteousness. 
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O  -  pen    now  the     crys  -  tal  fountains,  Whence  the 
When  I     tread  the    verge    of    Jor  -  dan,  Bid  my 


liv    -    ing    wa  -     ters    flow; 
anx  -  ious    fears    sub  -  side; 


Let       the     fie    -    ry,   cloud  -  y      pil   -   lar, 
Death     of     death   and   hell's  de  -  struc  -  tion, 
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Lead    me     all     my     jour-  ney  thro'.      Lead    me     all       my  jour-ney  thro'. 
Land   me    safe     on     Ca-naan's  side.        Land   me     safe     on  Ca-naan's  side. 


:i=^ 


f 


\—m^ 


i=id^i: 


pF.rf=f 


uS? 


It: 


1^  I 


upp 


No.  115. 


MANY  MANSIONS  UP  THERE, 


R,  F.  L. 


R.  Frank  Lehman, 


home -less    and    low  -  ly 


Sav  -  iour  said,  "There  are     ma  -  ny 
heav  -  en  -  ly       Fa  -  ther'  s  house  o'  er  -  flows    With  the     ma  -  ny 

3.  When  tired      of     my  earth  -  ly       home      I       know  There  are     ma  -  ny 

4.  O       wan-d'rers    of    earth,   op  -  pressed  with    care,  Theie  are     ma  -  ny 
« m ^ • ^ .— # • = = ^ ^ •- 
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man-sions  up 

man-sions  up 

man-sions  up 

man-sions  up 
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in 


1/ 
the  earth 


there."     No     place     in     the  earth      to 
there;     The     joys      of    that  place     no 
there.    Where  death    nev  -  er  comes    nor 
there;  You're  wel  -  come   to  come    with 
-• » . •- 


lay     His  head — 

mor  -  tal  knows; 

e  -    vils  grow ; 

us       and  share 


\et  the 
There  are 
There  are 

In  those 


ma-ny  mansions  up  there, 

ma-ny  mansions  up  there, 

ma-ny  mansions  up  there, 

ma-ny  mansions  up  there. 


There  are  ma  -  ny  man-sions  up 


there,  (up    there,) ^Vhich  Je  -  sus  has  gone    to     pre-pare,     to     prepare  ;  There's 
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one    for    you     and  one     for     me.       If    we  trust  Him     to    take    us    there. 
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No.  116.         LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD,  WE  HAIL  THEE. 


J.  S     B     MONSELL. 

Voices  in  Unison 


(  20th  Centnry  Ecumenical  Hymn  of  Missions.) 

R.  Huntington  Woodman. 


-^-j- 


1.  Light  of  the  world,  we    hail    Thee  Flushing  the  eastern  skies; 

2.  Light  of  the  world,  Thy  beau  -  ty    Steals  in- to  ev -'ry   heart 

3.  Light  of  the -world,  be  -  fore   Thee  Our  spirits  prostrate  fall; 

4.  Light  of  the  world,    il  -  lu  -  mine  This  darken' d  earth  of  Thine, 


Never  shall  darkness 
And.glo-ri  -   fies  with 
We  wor  -  ship,  we    a  - 
Till    ev  -  'rything  that's 


•  P  •  I  I  1       LN       I  I     -•-  -#- 


A  -  gain  from  hu-man    eyes; 
Life's  poor- est,  hum-blest    part; 
dore  Thee, Thou  Light,  the  life     of       all; 
hu  -  man     Be  filled  with  what's  di  -  viae; 


Too  long,  a- las,  with  -  hold  -  en,  Now 
Thou  rob-est  in  Thy  splen  -  dor  The 
With  Thee  is  no    for  -  get    -     ting     Of 

Till     ev'ry  tongue  and   na    -     tion,  From 
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spread  from  sliore  to  shore; 
sim  -  pie  ways  of     men; 
all  Thine  hand  hath  made; 
sin's    do  -  min  -  ion    free. 


I        ^  I 


Thy  light,  so  glad  and  gold-en,  Shall  s°t  on  earth  no  more. 
And  helpest  them  to  ren  -  der  Light  back  to  Thee  a  -  gain. 
Thy  ris-ing  hath  no  set  -  ting,  Thy  sunshine  hath  no  shade. 
Rise    in   the  new  creation  Which  springs  from  Love  and  Thee. 
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IN  THE  THRONE=ROOM. 


J.  Wesley  Hughes. 
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-0-      -#- 

I       entered  the  throne-room  where  Je- sus,  my      Lord, 
I      entered  the  throne-room  when  burdened  with  care  ; 
I      entered  tlie  throne-room  when  earth-tics  were  riven, 
-#-     -•-     -#-       -#-  .  •      -•-      ' 


Was  wait-ing  the 

A    load    I     had 

And  darkness  had 
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cap  -  tive  to 
car  -  ried  too 
shrouded     the 
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free  ;       He  reach' d  out  His  sceptre.  He  spake  the  glad  word, 
long.      He  reach' d  out  His  sceptre.  He  answered  my  pray'r, 
day  ;        I  touch'  d  the  bright  sceptre,  and  comfort  was  giv'  n  ; 
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And  cleansingand  joy  came 
And  sent  me  a  -  way  with 
The  shadows  were  driv  -  en 
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song 

wav, 


O     glo  -  ry  I    O     glo    -    ry, 
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what  rapture  is     mine  I  The  King  in  His  beau  -  ty       I 
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praises  since  Je-  sus   di  -  vine       Extend-ed  His  seep  -  tre       to  me. 
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TO  WORK !  TO  WORK  I  TO  WORK 


Harley  J.  Mason. 


Ex.  6:  18. 


Florence  W.  Williams. 
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1.  To    work! 

2.  To    work! 

3.  To    work! 

4.  To    work! 

To  work! 
To  work! 
To  work! 
To  work! 

N       ! 

To  work! 
To  work! 
To  work! 
To  work! 

0       why 
De  -  spise 
0       see 
■  The    cry 

are 
not 
the 
for 

-M. 
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M'e    now  sleep-ing  ?    The 
small    be  -  gin-  ning.    For 

faint   are     fall-ing!       Be- 
help  grows  stronger —  The 
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gold-  en  harvest  waits  to-  day,  And  we  should  all  be  reaping,  And  we  should  all  be 
precious  souls  we'  re  losing  now.  That  some  one  should  be  winning,  That  some  one  should  be 
fore    it  is  too  late  to  save,  Come, heed  the  Master's  calling.  Come, heed  the  Master's 
day  is  passing,  night  draws  near  When  we  can  work  no  longer,  When  we  can  work  no 
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reapmg. 
winning 
call-ing. 
long-er. 


O,  come  and  reap  for  Christ,  your  King,  A  worthy  off' ring  to  Him  bring. 

O,  shame  on  us     to  let  them  fall!  To  work!  To  work  and  win  them  all. 

O,  why  this  heartless  treatment?  Why  ?0,  hast-en  to  them   or  they  die! 

Now   to     the  res-cue,  ev-'ryone!    O,  hasten, 'ere  the  night  comes  on  I 
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To  work!  To  work!  A- way 


A- way!  The  Mas  -  ter  calls   to-day,  to-day,  To 
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con  -  quer  sin.  And  bring    the    pre-  cious    har 
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BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. 


Julia  Ward  Howe, 


Wm.  Steffi. 


1.  Mine      eyes  have  seen  the   glo  -  ry        of      the  com-ing  of     the  Lord; 

2.  I     have  seen  Him  in     the  watch-fires    of       a  hun-dred  cir-chng  camps; 

3.  He  has  sound-ed  forth  the  trum  -  pet    that    shall  nev-er  call     re -treat; 

4.  In  the    beau  -  ty     of     the      li  -  lies,  Christ  was  born    a  -  cross  the    sea; 
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He    is    trampling  out  the  vintage,  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath 
They  have  builded  Him  an    al  -  tar    in     the    evening  dews  and  damps;    I     can 

He    is      sift-ing  out  the  hearts  of  men  be  -  fore  His  judgment-seat;    Oh,  be 
With    a      glo  -  ry    in    His  bos-om,  that  trans-fig  -  ures  you  and  me;       As   He 
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loos' d  the  fateful  lightning  of  His  terrible  swift  sword;  His  truth  is  marching  on. 

read  His  righteous  sentenceby  the  dim  and  flaring  lamps;  His  truth  is  marching  on. 

swift  my  soul  to  answer  Him!  be  ju-bi-lant,  my  feet  !   Our  God    is  marching  on. 

died  to  make  men  ho-ly,  let   us  die  to  make  men  free,  While  God  is  marching  on. 
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Glo  -  ry,  glory  hal-  le  -  lu   -  jah  !        Glo  -  ry,  glo  - 
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His    truth     is    march-ing         on. 


No.  120.     WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER. 


B.  M.  J. 


J.  M.  Black. 


1.  When   the  trum- pet    of     the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be       nomore, 

2.  On    that  bright  and  cloudless  morn-ing  when  the  dead     in  Christ  shall  rise, 

3.  Let       us     la  -  bor  for     the  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn    till     set  -  ting  sun  ; 
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the  morn-  ing  breaks  e  -  ter  -  nal, bright  and  fair;  When  the 
the  glo  -  ry  of  His  res  -  ur- rec  -  tion  share;  When  His 
us       talk     of     all      His  won-drous  love  and      care ;      Then     when 
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saved  of  earth  shall  gath  -  er      o  -  ver       on       the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the 

chos-en  ones  shall  gath  -  er     to     their  home    be-yond   the  skies,   And  the 

all       of     life       is      o  -  ver  and    our    work    on  earth    is    done,  And  the 


^ 


; # # •-- •— I 

g==g=g==^=:==t:=t:= 

-^ — ^ — p= — ^ — ^— ^ — M— ^— • 


0-^-0— 0-^--.^^-^-0- 


Chorus. 


roll     is  called  up  yon- der,  I'll     be  there.  When  the  roll is  called  up 

When  the  roll     is  called  up 
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yon 

yonder, I'll  be  there 
-#-  '-th-0-.  f-  -#- 
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der.  When  the  roll 


is  called  up  yon 


der,  When  the 


When  the  roll     is  called  up  yonder, I'll  be  there, 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder. — Concluded. 
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roll.    .    .    is  called  up  yon- der,  When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 


When  the  roll  is  called  up 
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ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER. 


Edward  Perronet.  ' 


(CORONATION.    C.  M. 


I 


Oliver  Holden. 
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'        I.   AH    hail     the  pow'r   of 

Je  -   sus*  name 

!  Let     an  -  gels 

pros- 

trate   fall; 

2.  Crown  Him, ye    mar- tyrs 

of     our     God, 

Who  from  His 

al  - 

tar    call ; 

3.   Ye    chos  -  en    seed     of 

Is  -  rael'  s  race. 

Ye    ransomed 

from 

the     fall. 

4.   Sin- ners,  whose  love    can 

ne'er    for  -  get 

The  wormwood 

and 

the    gall. 

5.   Let    ev  -  'ry     kin-dred. 

ev  -  'ry     tribe. 

On     this      ter  - 

res- 

trial   ball, 

6.     0,    that    with   yon- eler 

sa-  cred  throng 

We      at      His 

feet 

may    fall ; 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al 
Ex  -  tol  the  stem   of 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you 
Go,  spread  your  trophies 
To     Him  all  maj-  es   - 

We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  - 


-r- 
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di 

Jes 
by 
at 

ty 

last 

j0. 


-  a-  dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord 

-  se's  rod.  And  crown  Him  Lord 
His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
His  feet.  And  crown  Him  Lord 
as  -  cribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord 

-  ing    song.  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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all 

all 

all 

all 

all; 

all; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-  al     di     -     a 

Ex  -  tol    the  stem  of   Jes  -   se's 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by     His 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at      His 

To    Him  all  maj-  es  -  ty  as 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -   ino- 


dem.  And  crown  Him 

rod.  And  crown  Him 

grace,  And  crown  Him 

feet,  And  crown  Him 

cribe.  And  crown  Him 

song,  And  crown  Him 


Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 


of 
of 
of 
of 
of 
of 


all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
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CHRIST  MY  HELPER. 


Rev.  J.  L.  Scott.  D.  D, 


Adam  Qeibel. 


1.  O  Christ  of  God  who    Hved  for  me,  With    joy    I      lift      my 

2.  And  should  I  wan-der    far  from  Thee  O'er  des-  ert  wastes  of 

3.  And  when  my  work  on  earth  is  o'er,  The    sun  has   set      to 
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voice   to  Thee, 
land  and  sea, 
rise    no  more, 
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And  pray  that  Thou  wouldst  hear ;  As    Thou  didst  die       up    -    on      the  tree 
Still     be  Thou   at      my     side ;    For      kept  by  Thee      I         can  -  not  stray, 
And  night  is  sweep-  ing      by  ;  Then  through  the  dark-  ness        I  would  see 
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To  save  my  soul  and  make  it  free,  Be  Thou  my  help  -  er  near. 
Ex-  cept  to  find  a  bet-  ter  way.  My  Sav-iour,  and  my  Guide. 
Thy     ra-diant  face  look  down    on  me,      A        bea-  con    in       the     sky. 
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No.  123.  TARRY  WITH  ME,  0,  MY  SAVIOUR. 

(ST.  SYLVESTER.) 


J.   B.   DYKE8, 
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1.  Tar-  ry  with  me,   O,   my  Sav-iour!  For    the  day    is  pass- ing     by; 

2.  Deep- er,  deep- er  grow  the  shad  -  ows  ;     Pal-  er  now  the  glowing    west; 

3.  Lone- ly  seems  the  vale  of  shad  -  ow  ;  Sinks  my  heart  with  troubled  fear; 

4.  Tar  -  ry  with  me,  O,   my  Sav  -  iour  !  Lay  my  head  up  -  on  Thy     breast 
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TARRY  WITH  ME,  0,  MY  SAVIOUR.— Concluded. 
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See  !  the  shades  of  eve-ning  gath  ■ 
Swift  the  night  of  death  ad-  vane  - 
^Give  me  faith  for  clear- er     vis    - 

Till  the  morning  ;  then  a  -  wake 
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me- 
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And    the  night  is  draw-ing    nigh. 

Shall    it     be    the  night  of      rest? 

Speak  Thou,  Lord  !  in  words  of  cheer. 

Morn  -  ing   of      e  -  ter-  nal    rest. 
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MY  JESUS,  I  LOVE  THEE. 


London  Hymn  Book. 

^— 

A.  J.  Gordon. 
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I.    My 

Je  -   sus. 

I 

love  Thee,  I    know  Thou  art  mine  ;  For  Thee     all    the 

2.      I 

love  Thee 

be- 

cause  Thou  hast  first     lov-  ed     me.    And  purchased  my 

3.    I'll 

love  Thee 

in 

hfe,        I    will  love  Thee  in  death.  And  praise  Thee  as 

4."    In 

man-sions 

of 

glo    -   ry    and  end  -  less  de- light,    I'll      ev  -  er      a- 
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love  Thee  for 
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Sav-  iour  art   Thou ;    If  ev  -  er  I 

thorns  on  Thy  brow  ;   If  ev  -  er  I 

cold     on  my    brow :  If  ev  -  er  I 

crown  on  my    brow :   If  ev  -  er  I 


-0-    -0-  S^ 


loved  Thee, my  Je  - 

loved  Thee, my  Je  - 

loved  Thee,  my  Je  - 

loved  Thee,  my  Je  - 
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now. 
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now. 
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MY  THOUGHTS  ARE  OF  HOME. 


W.  C.   MARTIN. 


E.  C.  Avis. 


— IV 


1^=T- 


s=i 


-0 — --• — I — •- 

Tho'    soft  -  ly    life's  zeph-yrs,     so    gen -tie,  so  strong,  May  bear    me     in 

The    shad-ows  that  sometimes  de-scend  on    me  here     Make  yon  -  der  Jand, 

Strive  not    with  soft    mu  -  sic,   like  bells  in    the    air,      To  lure    me      a  - 


1 


nrzi^r- 


I  sunshine  and  comfort  a -long;  Tho'  all  of  my  cares  be  as  light  as  the  foam, 
bright  and  unclouded, more  dear;  The  gentle  winds  whisper,  a-round  and  a  -  bove, 
way  from  the  tho' ts  of  my  pray'r;  The  vision  grows  sweeter,  dear  homeland, of  thee, 
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Refraik. 


iee: 
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The  tho' ts  of   my  heart  ev -'ry   day  are    of  home. 

Of     Je  -  sus.  my  friend,  and  the  home  that  I  love.    J-  My  tho'ts  are  of  home,  of  the 
And  friends  who  are  waiting  in    glo  -  ry    for  me. 
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beanti-ful  home,  The  rest-ful,  the  peaceful,  the    ever  bright  home;  It  lures  me  so 
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sweet-ly  wher  -  ev  -  er    I    roam.  This  im-age   of  beau- ty,  my  heav-en  -  ly  home. 
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I'LL  LIVE  FOR  HIM, 


R.  E.  Hudson, 
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C.  R.  Dunbar. 

A — 1- 


1.  My  life, 

2.  I     now 

3.  O  Thou 


my  love  I  give  to  Thee, 
believe  Thou  dost  receive, 
who  died  on    Cal  -  va-ry. 


Thou  Lamb  of  (jod.    who    died    for    me; 
For  Thou  hast  died    that       I    might  live; 
To    save  mv  soul      and   make  me  free. 
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Cho. — I'll   hve  for  Him  who  died  for  me,    How  hap- py  then     my 


hfe 


shall  be 


Chorum  D.  a 


S-T 


9- 


£i 


'9~ 


A-  — 


-#- 

Oh,  may 
And  now, 
I'll     con 


u 


I  ev  - 
henceforth 
■  se- crate 


er 
I'll 
my 
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faith 
trust 
Hfe 
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ful   be, 
in  Thee, 
to  Thee, 


My 
Mv 
My 


Sav-iour 
Sav-iour 
Sav-iour 


and 
and 
and 


my 
my 
my 
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God! 
God! 
God! 
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I'U     live     for  Him 


who  died 
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My 


Sav 


ill 


iour 


and       my     God  ! 
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THE  KINQ  OF  LOVE  MV  SHEPHERD  IS. 


Rev.  Si 


Henry  Williams  Baker. 


(DOMINUS  REGIT  ME.) 


Rev. 


John  Bacchus  Dykes, 


The    King  of  Love  my 

Where  streams  of  liv-ing 

Per  -  verse  and  fool-ish. 

In  death's  dark  vale  I 


Shepherd  is,  Whose 

wa  -  ter  flow    My 

oft    I  strayed.  But      yet 
fear  no      ill      With  Thee 


good  -  ness  fail-eth 
ransomed  soul  He 


•— 5— 


a: 


nev  -  er; 
lead-  eth; 
in  love  He    sought  me, 
dear  Lord,  be  -  side    me; 


flliiii@i 


I       noth-ing  lack    if     '  I       am    His 
And  where  the    verdant    pastures  grow, 
And     on     His  shoulder    gen-tly  laid. 
Thy    rod    and  staff   my  com  -  fort  still, 
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And     He      is  mine  for       ev    -    er. 
With  food    ce  -  les  -  tial     feed  -  eth. 
And  home,  re-joic-ing,  brought  me. 
Thy    cross    be-  fore    to       guide  me. 


' 1 

5  Thou  spread' St  a  table  in  my  sight, 
Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth; 
And  oh,  what  transport  of  dehght 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth  I 


6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days, 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never; 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever  ! 
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JERUSALEM  THE  GOLDEN. 


Bernard  or  Cluny. 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  NEALE. 


(EWINQ.    78.63.) 


Alex.  £wiN(3. 
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Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  the    gold 
They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi 


en,  \Vith  milk  and  hon 
on.     All     ju  -  bi  -  lant 


ey   blest, 
,'ith  song, 
And  they  who  with  their  Lead- er,  Have  conquered  in  the   fight, 
O    sweet  and  bless-  ed  coun  -  try.  The  home  of  God's  e  -  lect ! 


Be-neath  thy  con  -  tem- 
And  bright  with  many-an 
For     ev  -  er   and    for 
O    sweet  and  bless-  ed 
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pla  -    tion  Sink  heart  and  voice  op  -  prest. 

an    -    gel.   And     all     the    mar-tyr  throng. 

ev    -    er      Are    clad     in    robes  of    white. 

coun  -    try   That    ea  -  ger  hearts  ex  -  pect ! 

I     know 
There    is 
Oh,  land 
Je  -  sus, 
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not,   oh,     I      know 

the  throne  of      Da  - 

that  seest   no      sor  - 

in    mer  -  cy  brings 
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vid, 

row 

us 
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What 
And 
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To 

* 

is^  -4-ti-^  i=?~s  r^ 

— ; — 

rrizz: 

_J — p — 8f_ 

1- 

' — h^ 

-N 

"  7^-j  r— r  -  f  i-p- 

1 

r~ 

r                ' 

.  J 

^  I 


-I — r 


=\- 


S==M 


IS 


ho-  ly  joys  are  there.  What   ra-dian-cy     of 
there  from  toil  re  -  leased.  The  shout  of  them  that 
state  that  fear'st  no  strife  !  Oh,    roy  -  al  land   of 
that  dear  land  of   rest ;  Who  art,  with  God  the 


-rr-f 


glo-  ry,  "What  bliss  be-yond  compare, 
triumph,  The  song  of  them  that  feast, 
flow-  ers !  Oh,  realm  and  home  of  life ! 
Fa  -  ther.  And  Spir  -  it,     ev  -  er  blest. 
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MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


Ray  Palmer. 


(OLIVET.    63.4s.) 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


llS^^^liilpl^^ 


wmm^ 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,    Sav  -  iour  di  -  vine  !  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in  -  spire  ;    As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread.  Be  Thou  my  guide;  Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life' s  transient  dream,  When  death' s  cold,  sullen  stream  Shall  o'  er  me  roll.  Blest  Saviour, 
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while   I  pray.  Take  all  my   guilt    a-way ;     O      let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly    Thine. 

died  for  me,      O    may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,warm,and  changeless  be  A    liv  -  ing     fire. 

turn    to  day.  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-way.    Nor    let  me    ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side. 


then,  in  love.  Fear  and  dis  -  tress  remove  ;     O 


bear  me  safe   a-bove,   A  ransomed  soul. 


No.  130.         HARK  !  THE  HERALD-ANGELS  SING. 


C.  WESLEY. 


(HERALD-ANGELS.    Vs.  D.) 


Felix  MENOELddOHN. 


I 

1.  Hark!  the  her  -  aid  -  angels    sing,  "  Glo -ry      to     the  new-born  King;  Peace  on  earth, and 

2.  Christ,  by  high  -  est  heav'n  a  -  dored;  Christjthe  ev  -  er- lasting  Lord;  Late    in    time     be - 

3.  Hail  the  heav'n-born  Prince  of  Peace!  Hail  the  Sun    of  Righteousness!  Ris'n  with  heal  -  ing 
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God  and    sin  ■ 
hold  Him  come.    Off-spring  of 
in  His  wings :  Light  and  life 
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ners    rec  -  on-ciled!  "  Joy  -  ful     all     ye      nations,    rise, 
the    Virgin's  womb;  Veiled  in  flesh  the    Godhead    see; 
He  brings  ;  Mild  He  lays   His    glo  -  ry      by. 


to 


all 
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Join    the    tri-umphsof     the  skies;  With  th' angel  -  ic   host  pro- claim,  Christ  is    born      in 

Hail  th' in-car-nate  De  -  i    -  ty!    Pleased  as    man  with  men  to    dwell  ;  Je  -    sus,  our      Im  ■ 

Born  that  man   no  more  may  die ;    Born    to    raise  the  sons    of   earth,  Bom    to    give  them 


^_-!!LjJ-_*_ 
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Beth  -  le  -  hem  !  With  th' angel  -  ic  host  pro-claim,  Christ  is  bom  in  Beth -le- hem. 
man  -  u  -  el !  Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell ;  Je  -  sus,  our  Ira  -  man  -  u  -  el ! 
sec  -  ond  birth,  Born   to    raise  the    sons   of  earth.      Born     to  give  them    sec  -  ond  birth. 
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No.  131, 


W.  C.  Dix 


AS  WITH  GLADNESS  MEN  OF  OLD. 

(DIX.    78.61.) 


C.   KOCHER. 

I  I 


1.  As    with  gladness  men  of  old     Did  the  guiding    star  behold;  As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 

2.  As    with  joy-ful  steps  they  sped  To  that  low-ly    man-ger-bed.  There  to  bend  the  knee  before 

3.  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare    At  that  manger  rude  and  bare  ;  So  may  we  with  ho  -  ly  joy, 

I  '  ^      '  I  ! 


Leading  onward,  beaming  bright;  So,  most  gracious  God, may  we  Ever-more  be    led    by  Thee. 
Him  whom  heav'n  and  earth  adore;  Somay  we  with  willing  feet     Ev-er  seek  Thy  mer  -  cy-seat. 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy,  All  our  costliest  treasures  bring,  Christ,  to  Thee,our  heav'nly  King. 


No.  132. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


JESUS  IS  READY,  ARE  YOU  ? 


Benjamin  Franklin  Sutts. 


-0-  -w-        -0-        -w- 

1.  Je  -  sus    is    read- y,      is      read  -  y     to  save;  'Twas    forpoor    sin- ners,  His 

2.  Je  -  sus    is    read-  y      to       par-don  your  sin,  Won  drous-ly    heal    you,  and 

3.  Je  -  sus    is    read-  y      to      help  you    to-  day,  Turn-  ing  your  feet    to      the 

4.  Je  -  sus    is    read-  y    the     bur-  den    to    lift,  Wait  -  ing    to    bless  you  with 


■^ 
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life-blood  He  gave 
cleanse  you  with-  in  ; 
heav-en-ward  way  ; 
e\-  '  ry  good  gift ; 


Hark,  His  sweet  voice    is      now    call  -  ing      a  -  new  ! 

Can     you  not    trust  Him?  He's  faith  -  ful     and    true. 
Good-  ness  and  mer  -  cy     your  steps  shall   pur  -  sue; 

Com  -  ing    to      Cal- v'ry,     O,     will    you    not       say. 


r 
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Chorus. 
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What  is  your  an-swer?  He's  read- y.  Are    you? 

Full    of  com-pas-sion;  He's  read- y.  Are    you? 

A  -  ble    to  keep  you;  He's  read-  y.  Are    you? 

"Je  -  sus,  I'm  read- y,     O,    save  me  to-day?" 


^=.t: 


Je  -  sus   is  read-  y,    are 
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you,   are  you?  He's    a-  ble  and  will- ing, 'tis     true,  'tis  true  ;  His  life-blood  He 
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gave     to     be  "mighty     to    save, 
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gpprrtiht, 
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Je  -  sus    is  read-  y,    are  you?  are  you? 
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No.  13S, 


CLOSING  HYMN. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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"1  I 

1.  Je-sus,  Saviour,    bless  us  now 

2.  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,    bless  us  now 

3.  Je-sus,  Saviour,    bless  us  now 


W.J.  BALTXeLL 
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As  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  bow; 
As  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  bow; 
As    be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  bow; 


It 


:t=t=:t: 


Fill  with  love  each    wait-  ing  heart;  Watcha-bove    us 

Ev  -  er    be    our      help     and    stay;     Guide  us    gen  -  tly, 

Tho'  hfe's  bat-ties    hard    may    be,       Grant  us  each   the 


as  we  part; 
day  by  day; 
vie  -  to  -  ry. 


I  I 

Bless  us    in    the    com -ing  days;  Make  each   life     a    song  of    praise. 

May    we  ev  -  er    shun  the  wrong;  Make  us       true  and  brave  and  strong. 

Lead   us    on    till     hfe    is  done —  Till  the    goal    at    last     is     won. 


No.  134. 


Copyright,  MCMII,  by  Geibel  &  Lehman. 

OLD  HUNDRED.     L.  M. 
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Praise  God  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  be-low; 

i=|=r^Ji=&i|===iz^!i|£t==r==r:C; 
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Praise  Hima-bove,  ye  heav'n-ly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly    Ghost. 
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No.  135, 


The  shadow  of  aoD's  hand. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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Fear  not,  tho'     a  -    mid  the    dark  -  ness     He  is    call-ing  you    to        go; 
They  are  still    with  -  in    Hi'^   quiv   -    er,  Who  are  trusting    in     His    grace; 
O     be    glad  He  counts  you  worth  -  y       For  His  sake  to    suf-fer      loss; 


m. 
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Tho'  no  glim-mer     of    the    sun    -    light  Shines  up-on  your  path    be  -  low; 
Brightest     in       the    darkened  cham  -  ber,  Gleams  the  beauty       of     His    face. 
E  -  ven  tnro'  death's  gloomy  val    -     ley  Shines  the    glo  -  ry      of     the    cross. 
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He 


is    lead  -  ing,  Christ, your  Sav-iour,     Do    not  shrink  at    His     com-mand; 
Are    the    les  -  sons    hard  He  sends  you  ?    Ah  !  you  can  -  not    un  -   der  -  stand; 
'Mid  the  dark- ness     and  the    still  -  ness,     Pa-tient  tread  at     His     com-mand; 
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Fol  -  low  on,  in  -  to 
You  are  safe  with  -  in 
You  shall  pass    to       life 
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the  shad  -  ow 
the  shad  -  ow, 
im  -  mor  -  tal, 
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Yes,  the  shadow  of  God's  hand. 
Bless- ed  shadow  of  God's  hand. 
Neath  the  shadow    of  God's  hand. 


:t=t=:tzizt=t^-Jz.l 


Chorus. 
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Thro*  the  shad  -  ow,     yes,  the  shad  -  ow 


V V— 


I 

Of  the    lov-ing  Fa  -  ther's  hand, 
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THE  SHADOW  OF  GOD'S  HAND.— Concluded. 
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We  shall  pass    to     light    and    glad- ness,     In  the  bless-ed    glo  -  ry     land. 
-•-     -«.      -•-       ^-       .0.      »  -#-       -#-         -#-  .0. 
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No.  136. 


DOING  THE  WILL  OF  JESUS. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 


Adam  Geibel. 


go, 

life, 


This    is    my  mis-sion  wher-ev  -  er       I 
This    is    the  key-note    at  -  tun-ing    my 
Praise  to  His  name  I  I    will    fol-low  my  Guide 
Oh  what  a    bless-ing  for  -  ev  -  er      to     be, 
_,^ m m tf • m •__•  "*" 

s:;^&-H,-a.-i , ( . ,    , 


Do-ing  the  will  of  Je  -  sus; 

Do-ing  the  will  of  Je  -  sus; 

Do-ing  the  will  of  Je  -  sus; 

Do-ing  the  will  of  Je  -  sus; 


'^-2:h-. 
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J           J          1 

Try- ing  His  beau- ti  -  ful    grac- es     to    show,    Do-ing  the  will    of     Je  -  sus. 

Sing-ing    tri-umphant  thro'  sor-row    or    strife — Do-ing  the  will    of     Je  -  sus. 

Keeping  this  Heav-en  -  ly  Friend  at  my  side,      Do-ing  the  will    of     Je  -  sus. 

Oh  what    a    mis-  sion    is    giv  -  en    to    me —    Do-ing  the  will    of     Je  -  sus. 
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Chorus. 
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All  that  I    have    to    Je-sus  I  bring,  While  to   His  cross     I    trust-ing-ly  cling, 
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Singing  His  glo  -  ry,   tell-ing  His  sto  -  rv,    Do  -  ing  the  will     of    Je  -  sus 
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No.  137.      "AS  THE  VOICE  OF  MANY  WATERS." 


Edward  A.  Collier. 

Maestoso.    Voices  in  Unison. 


A  NATIONAL  SONQ. 


Adam  Qeibcl. 


1.  "As    the  voice    of    ma  -  ny      wa 

2.  Righteous    law    and  truth    up  -    hold 

3.  Round  our  hearthstones  and  Thine  al 

4.  When  must  sound  the   bu  -  gle'  s    ral 


ters,"  God    of     Na  -  tions,    be      our 
en —  Free  in     per  -  son,  speech  and 
tars,    God    of     Na  -  tions,   may  there 
ly      And  the     la  -   rum      of      the 


l^lp 


praise.  For  the  pa-triot  sons  and 
creed —  Free,  yet  bound  by  pre  -  cept 
be  Loy  -  al  -  ty  that  nev  -  er 

drum;     When  from  ev -' ry   hill     and 

!         -         ^  III 


daughters     Of  our  grand, he  -  ro  -  ic 
gold  -  en — This  is      lib  -  er  -  ty     in  - 
fal  -  ters;  Hearts  made  strong  by  trust  in 
val  -  ley  Tramping  legions  shout — "  We 


days;  , 
deed.  . 
Thee! 
come;' 


*  -     -  :^, 

For    the  fa  -  thers,  free  -  dom  gain 

O,     ye  bells,  from  tow'r   and  steep 

Strong  in  un  -  ion      now     and  ev 

God      of  Bat  -  ties,    King     all  glo 


g^^JEEE^- 


^m^m^^ 


EM 


ing     With  their 
le.      This  "  pro  - 
er,     Crown-ing 
rious,    Then    do 


life   -  blood  as      the       price  :    . 
claim     thro'   all      the       land;"  .  .      Ring  it     out,    till     ev  -  'ry 
what      our    sires     be   -   gan ;  .    .   .   Strong  to    suf  -  fer    and     en 


For  the  brave,  our    flag  main-  tain  -    ing 

peo    -    pie 


Thou     our    coun  -  try 


save: .   .   . 


On  the  land  and    sea    vie  - 
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adagio 
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At    an  e  -    qual  sac     -      ri  -  fice. 

For  their  rights  as  free    -  men  stand  ! 

For   the  e  -    qual  rights       of    man ! 

Let  the  Stars  and  Stripes  still  wave. 


- — .__j 


MEN. 
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No.  138. 


HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE. 


(8UIDE.   7s.  D.) 


M.  M.  Wells. 
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f  Ho  -    ly     Spir  -  it,      faith  -  ful  Guide,    Ev  -  er    near    the     Christian's  side;     ■» 

■  \Gent-ly     lead     us      by       the    hand,      Pil-grims  in        a        des  -  ert     land;    / 

f  Ev  -  er     pres  -  ent,    tru   -  est  Friend,    Ev  -  er    near  Thine  aid       to     lend,     1 

'  t  Leave  us     not      to       doubt  and    fear,  Crop  -  ing    on       in       dark-ness  drear,    / 

When  our  days     of      toil    shall  cease.  Wait- ing    still    for      sweet  re  -  lease,    ) 

Noth-ing     left    but  heav'n  and  pray' r,Wond' ring  if      our    names  were  there;  / 


Wear-  y  souls  for-  e'er  re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice, 
When  the  storms  are  rag  -  ing  sore.  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er. 
Wad  -  ing  deep    the      dis  -  mal    flood,     Plead-ing  nought  but      Je  -  sus'  blood, 


r. 
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Whisp'ring  soft-  ly,  "  Wand' rer,  come,    Fol  -  low    Me,    I'll  guide  thee  home." 


No.  139, 


ANOTHER  YEAR  IS  DAWNING, 


Miss  Frances  Ridley  Haverqal. 


(WEBER.    7S.&68.) 


Ar.  fr.  F.  F.  von  FlOTOVV. 
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I.   An  - 

2.-  An  - 

3.  An  - 

4.  An  - 

5.  An  - 
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year 
year 
year 
year 
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lawn  - 
mer  - 
pro  - 
serv    - 
dawn  - 

ing ! 
cies, 
gress, 
ice, 
ing ! 
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Dear 
Of      i 
An  - 
Of 
Dear 
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Mas 
faith 
oth 
wit  - 
Mas 
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-  ter, 

-  ful- 

-  er 
ness 

-  ter. 

let 

ness 

year 

for 

let 
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it           be 
and     grace ; 
of       praise ; 
Thy      love ; 
it            be 
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oth 


In    work  -  ing  or  in  wait  -    ing.  An     -  oth  -  er     year    with  Thee, 

oth  -    er  year  of  glad  -  ness  In    the  shin  -  ing      of      Thy    face, 

oth  -    er  year  of  prov  -    ing  Thy  pres-ence  "all       the     days." 

oth  -    er  year  of  train  -    ing  For  ho  -  lier    work      a  -  bove. 

earth,    or  else  in  Heav  -    en,  An     -  oth-  er     year      for    Thee! 
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THE  GOSPEL  WELLS. 


S.  C.  Kirk. 
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I'm  drinking  at  the  Gos  -  pel  wells  Whose  fount  is  by    the  throne    a  -  bove; 

I'm  drinking  at  the  Gos  -  pel  wells,  The  heal  -  ing  wa-ter      of     His  grace, 

I'm  drinking  at  the  Gos  -  pel  wells    Re  -  fresh-ing  draughts  of  joy  and  peace; 

I'm  drinking  at  the  Gos  -  pel  wells,    I      find  them  all    a-  long    the    way; 
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I'm  drinking  at    the  Gos  -  pel  wells, 

The  foun-tain 

of       re  -  deem 

-mg 

love. 

Which  ev  - '  ry  taint  of  sin      dis  -  pels, 

And  makes  m) 

heart  His  dwell 

-ing 

place. 

All    cth  -  er  joy  the  draught  excels. 

And,  best    of 

all,      it      does 

not 

cease. 

O    how  my  heart  with  rapture  swells 

I     find  them 

sweet-er       ev  - 

'rv 

day. 
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how  my  heart  with  lap-  ture  swells,  While  drinking  at    the    Gos  -  pel  wells; 
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ly  He  who  drinks  it  knows  How  sweet  and  pure  the 
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wa  -  ter  flows. 
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FATHER,  LEAD  ME  DAY  BY  DAY. 


(POSEN.    7s.) 


NQHAUSEN. 
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1.  F'a-thcr,  lead  me 

2.  When  in    danger, 

3.  When  I'm  tempted 

4.  When  my  heart  is 


WW^- 
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day      by  day,        Ev  -  er       in    Thine  own  sweet  way; 

make  me  brave;  Make  me  know  that  Thou  canst  save; 

to        do  wrong.  Make  me  stead  -  fast,  wise,  and  strong; 
full      of    glee,     Help  me      to        re  -  member  Thee, — 
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FATHER,  LEAD  ME  DAY  BY  DAY.— Concluded, 


Teach    me      to  be 

Keep    me    safe  by 

And   when    all  a  ■ 

Hap  -  py    most  of 

::|i»— f=zi:;=:rz=z«z 


IN*  I        I  I 

pure    and    true;     Show  me    what     I  ought  to    do. 
Thy  dear    side;       Let    me     in     Thy  love    a  -  bide, 
lone       1      stand,  Shield  me  with  Thy  mighty  hand, 
all       to     know    That  my     Fa  -  ther  loves  rne  so. 
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— I ' 

COME  HOME  AS  YOU  ARE. 


'^MMmi 


Rev.  J.  L.  Scott,  D.  D 


Adam  Qeibel. 


^  9     -9-  X.^ 

1.  Come  home  as  you  are,  who  wander  a-far    In  the  fields  of  fol-ly   and    sin. 

2.  The  table  is  spread  with  bounties  and  bread,  E-nough  for  thee  and  to  spare; 

3.  The  door  is    a  -  jar,     for    all  who  a-far      In     sin  have  wander' d  a-stray; 


m 


:i=:7^ 


Thy  Father  doth  yearn  to  hail  thy  return  And  bid  thee  a  welcome  with-in. 
And  the  husks  of  the  swine  will  never  be  thine  While  under  His  fatherly    care. 
And  the  Father' s  sweet  smile, awaits  thee  awnile;  Then  hasten. O  hasten  away. 


:e:T: 


t: 


Chorus. 


^^- 
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^    ^    y    ^ . 

Then  hast-en    a- way,  O    brother,     to-day,  Thy  Father  is  waiting  for     thee; 
^      ^.-  -•.  .#.  -•-    -«.     .m.  -m.      .m.  .m.     ^     i^J^   "^    ^      ^ 
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-A-N-J N-,-H^-^^^ 


^         rit. 
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s=i 


iW^ 


In  thy  storm  beaten  face.  His  own  features  trace  My  son,for-ev-er    with     me. 


A— ^ 


-0 — 0 


• 0—0 — • • — "--r 

'       '^  CopTright, 


:^:»Hi»zzzf: 


-0-  -#-• 
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ypp/ri^ht,  MCMII;  b/  Geit)e;  ^  Lehm^j, 
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SAVIOUR  SO  DEAR. 


Lizzie  DeArmond, 


Anon. 


In     weak-  ness 

Be  -  neath  Thy 

From      ev  -  'ry 


W:E^SE 


Where  Thy  dear  love  doth  show  ; 
When  clouds  the  stars  shall  hide, 
I    know  Thy  hand    is  nigh, 


:?ii=ti: 

I 


:t=lt:z=^_ 


f=r- 


Faith -ful  to  Thee 
My  tho'ts  with  Thee 
On  Thee    I        will 


be-low  Thro' 
a-  bide,  Sav  - 
re  -  ly,   Till 


life's  short  day. 
iour,  so  dear, 
time   shall  cease. 


'%,^- 


y-#-r-#-- — # — •— r* •d — ' 1 — '-  n 


No.  144. 

J.  H.  Newman 


Words  Copyright.  MCMII,  by  Gelbel  &  Lehman. 

LEAD,  KINDLY  LIGHT. 


I     I 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


Lead, kindly  light, admid  th'  encircling  gloom,.       Lead  Thou  me 

I  was  not      ev-  er  thus, nor  pray' d  that  Thou  vShouldst  lead  me 

So  long  Thy  pow'r  has  bless' d  me, sure  it  still  Will   lead   me 


on 
on  ; 
on  : 


wM^-=^- 


»- 


^; 


t=e=t 


*^-!;- 


:f-^; 


The  night  is 

I    lov'd  to 

O'er  moor  and 


m^m 


dark,  and   I    am  far  from  home,       Lead  Thou  me 

choose  and  see  my  path,  but  now  Lead  Thou  me 

fen, o'er  crag  and  torrent,   till  The  night     is 


on  ;       Keep  Thou  my     feet ;      I 

on;  I     lov'd  the      gar  -  ish 

gone ;       And  with  the    mom  those 


^  ^  ^ 


t:-- 


^ 


y 


I         I 
do  not   ask  to 
day, and  spite  of 


LEAD,  KINDLY  LIGHT.— Concluded.      -- 


m 


rFr 


see  The  dis-tant  scene;  one  step  e-nough     for     me. 

fears,     Pride  ruled  my  will.      Remember  not     past   years, 
angel  fa-    ces    smile  Which    I     havelovedlong  since,  and  lost   a  -  while. 


i-t: 


-J^ 


_,2_^. 
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II'' 
SMILE  IN  QOD'S  NAME 


v—v—i^- 


iiil 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


te^-. 


i^SiJ. 


^^ir^ 


:W: 


ADAM   QEIBEL. 


^g 


1.  Smile  in  God' sname.though  dark  the  sky.  Back  ofthe  clouds  the  sun  doth  lie, 

2.  Smile  in  God's  name,  speak  words  of  cheer,  Tell  of  the  Friend  so  true  and  dear; 

3.  Smile  in  God's  name, forget  your  woes,  Trustingly   say     my      Fa- ther  knows, 


^^^ 


w^ 


fe#: 


~^'=^ 


m 


t 


-t 


=::1=i|: 


:i=t 


r.^— f-1: 


-H— — ^ — I- 


m 


m^. 


^ 


Aft- er  the  rain  comes  gleam  and  glow,  Newness  of  life  to  all  be- low. 
Scatter  the  sunshine  while  you  may,  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  Him  each  pass-ing  day. 
Ev  -  er  re-  flect-ing     as   you  go.     Some  of  His  brightness  here  be-  low. 

-E- — t — i^l— b— .— la — -^ jg ^ 


?•-# 


-s^-t^- 


WM 


:^=t: 
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^ 


Smile,  smile,  smile   in  God*  s  name.  Scat-  ter  the  sun-beams     bright ; 


Wher- 


rr 


--4^ 


;= 


iii^3ii|^ 


11=3=3: 


-i— n- 


^. 


ev  -  er  you     go,  what-ev  -  er   you  say,     Try     to     re-flect    His     light. 


±- 


i^-:^ 


t:=t:=5: 


*^ 


i 
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BE  YE  READY. 


Rev.  JOHNSON  Oatman,  Jr. 

Not  too  fast. 


W.  F.  FOWL£ft. 


1.  Soon    the      cur  -  tain  will     be    lift-  ed     to      un  -  veil    the  gold  -  en  shore, 

2.  Should  to- night  the  world  be    tak  -  en     in      the    aw-  ful  hand   of  God, 

3.  Tho'     He    may     de  -  lay     His  com  -  ing    for     an  -  oth  -  er    thousand  years, 

4.  You    and       I       may  not     be     liv  -  ing  when  that  aw  -  ful  time  shall  come, 

■A N- 


— ^— !— ?!- 


-r" 


^S335E|^ 


r^- 


:^ 


4-Zl 


--■X 


b 

Soon     the    earth    with     all       her    pomp    will    pass 

Should  the    heav  -  ens     be     rolled  back  -  ward   like 

Yet        to  -  night    may    see       the    com  -  ing      of 

We      may    have      to    tread     the      val  -    ley     one 

:#-v a— r-^-T i #-^ a --. r f^ 


-■^=7 


V'^ 


a  -  way,      Soon   the 

a     scroll,  Should  the 

His    pow'r;     Turn     a  - 

by      one;         Let     us 


t y 1 ■ — 5/ 1 \/ 1 b* — — I — 1 1/— H 


•— irv-^^.-x-*-'---;-:5-^.-^-:i.— r ir^tr-^ 

trum  -  pet    of      the   an-  gel    will     de  -  clare  that  time    is    o'er.       Are     you 

sun     be  turned  to  dark-  ness  and    the.  moon  be  turned  to  blood,       Is       the 
way    from    i  -  die  scof-fers,  do      not   heed  their  gibes  or  sneers;      It        is 

go    with  joy     to   meet  Him  in      His   great     e  -  ter  -  nal  home;    Are     you 


for     the  dawn- ing    of  that    day? 

Saviour' s  precious  blood  up  -  on  thy    soul  } 

bet  -  ter    to      be   read  -  y     for  that    hour, 

read  -  y     for     the    set  -  ting  of  life' s  sun  ? 


M^-A-s^-. 


r 


He       is   coming,  Christ  is 

4- .  8J>   If:    4.  flj?.   / 

-H ^        I    \^ v. ^ F: 

V -^       I    ^  ^ ^ ^ 


-0--- 


-s^zT=4; 


Ut^ 


--t- 


com -ing  with    His    an  -  gels  from   the  sky,     He      is      com  -  ing    in     His 


■■l^^ 


i 


■^^^t-=0- 


— b: — h- 


jtznzar 


z^E^iEf- 


^-^=P- 


U _ 


C(>pjn§Ui,  )i^mh  t>/  Qttinl  A  Ulija^a* 


BE  YE  READY.— Concluded, 


glo  -  ry    and     His       power;       He    is    com  -  ing,  and    the  time    of   His    ap - 


I -' ;/ ^ — I— p— ^ p p_i_p »-^— # P 1^ 


proaching  draw-eth  nigh;    Be    ye    read 


for    that   im  -  ex-pect  -  ed   hour. 

- N__  _ 
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Sarah   F.  Adams. 


NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 


BETHANY.    6s.  4s.) 


Lowell  Mason. 
-I- 


1.  Near   -    er,  my  God,     to  Thee,  Near  -  er     to        Thee! 

2.  Tho'       Mke      a  wan  -  der  -  er,  The    sun  gone    down, 

3.  There     let  the  way    ap  -  pear,  Steps    un  -  to       heaven; 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak  -  ing  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy    praise, 

5.  Or         if  on  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav  -  ing  the       sky, 


E'en  tho*    it 
Dark-ness  be 
All    that  Thou 
Out       of    my 
Sun,  moon,  and 


liiy 


be 

o   -    ver    me, 
send  -  est    me, 
sto  -  ny  griefs 
stars  for  -  got, 

■0- 


:ti=ti: 


That    rais  -  eth 
My      rest     a 
In        mer  -  cy 
Beth  -  el      I'll 
Up  -  ward     I 

-J^-r-f 


me; 

stone; 

giv'n; 

raise; 

fly; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
An  -  gels  to  beck  -  on  me 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Still      all    my    song  shall  be. 


-t-- 


m 


Near  -  er,   my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-  er,    my  God,  to  Thee,   Near  -  er    to    Thee  ! 


m=f^ 


i: 
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JESUS  SHALL  REIQN. 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts. 


1- 


Karl  Wilhcum. 
I  I 


1.  Je    -    sus     shall  reign  wher- e'er      the    sun    Does     his      sue-  ces  -  sive 

2.  To      Him    shall  end  -  less  pray' r     be  made  And     end  -  less    prais  -  es 


mM^ 


13 


^tu- 


m 


f)    h        I 

1 
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1             jour  - 
crown 

1 

#          •-           1 

neys    run  ;   His 
His    head  ;  His 

^        1          1 

king  - 
name 

dom  spread  from  shore    to     shore, 
like   sweet     per-  fume  shall    rise 

Till 
With 

f- 
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•        y           /         l/*           i^  1    1 

1 

moons  shall  wax    and  wane  no    more.   From  north    to   south  the    prin  -  ces  meet 
ev  -   'ry  morn  -  ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice.       Peo  -  pie   and  realms  of      ev-'ry  tongue 

I  .  --- 


-■^ tt — ^ 
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t- 
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To      pay  their  hom-age      at      His  feet ;  While    west  -  ern     em      -       pires 
Dwell     on     His  love  with  sweet- est  song,     And        in-  fant    voic        -       es 


No.  149, 


GOD  BE  WITH  YOU, 


"The  grace  of  our  Lonl  Jesus  Christ  bo  with  yuii." — Rom.  16:  20. 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


W.  Q.  Tomer. 

I 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,     By  His  counsel  guide,  up-hold    you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,'  Neath  His  wings  securely     hide    you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  When  life' s  perils  thick  confound  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain.  Keep  love*  s  banner  floating  o'er  you, 

I  I  ^.    ^     ,«.    ^.    Jf.       -fS.         -•. 


:^=#=S=^ 
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-V     >     \/—'s^—^- 


-»-^- 


^Z3ti=3ji- 
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:fc^=i=:^ 


=^ 
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u       u                      -             -    -  - 

With  His  sheep  secure-ly    fold    you;    God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

Dai  -  ly  manna  still  pro- vide     you;     God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

Put    His  arms  unfail-ing  round  you;     God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

Smite  death' s  threat'  ning  wave  before  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 


I 
a-gain. 

a-gain. 

a-gain. 

a-gain. 


nil  we    meet,  till 

Till  we  meet,  till 


we  meet.  Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus*  feet ; 

we  meet,  till  we  meet,  ^  till  we  meet ; 


Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Till  we  meet,  till     we  meet,  till  we  meet, 


From  "G^«ipel  Bells,"  by  per. 
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F.  J.  Crosby. 


BLESSED  ASSURANCE. 

He  is  faithful  that  hath  promis.-d.'— Heb.  10:  23. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  KnAPP. 


d=:!?=zzz^=:«=i: 


1.  Bless-ed    as-sur-ance,   Je-sus     is       mine! 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-  mis  -  sion,    per-fect    de  -  light, 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-  mis  -  sion,    all     is     at        rest, 


Oh,  what  a     fore  -  taste  of 
Vis-ions    of     rap  -    ture 
I       in    mv  Sav  -  iour  am 


-9=^ 


^_i_^_^_i 
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glo-ry  di  -  vine!      Heir   of   sal  -  va -tion,  purchase  of     God,      Born   of   His 
burst  on  my    sight:       An-gels  de-scending,  bring  from  a  -  bove       Ech  -  oes   of 
happy  and    blest,    Watching  and  wait-ing.  looking    a  -  bove,    Filled  with  His 


P_Fi 


^*-^ 


I  ""I 
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Chorits. 
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•  y  -#-  -#-  '^  -# 

Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His       blood, 

mer  -  cy,   whis-pers  of  love, 

good-ness,   lost   in    His  love. 


This    is    my       sto  -  ry,     this    is    my 


:t=T=N 


I        I 


b  b 
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song, 


Praising   my     Sav  -  iour    all   the  day       long ;         This    is      my 


T^*. .   ^.    .».    -#.      ^. .   ^. .   Iff:    If:    If: 
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Sto  -  ry,    this    is    my     song,      Praising  my   Sav  -  iour    all    the  day   long. 

.•. .  ^. .  ^.  ^.  #-    -•rr>. .  ^ I        ^     !^    ^^ 
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THE  HOMELAND. 


"In  mv  Fiitlier's  house." — John  16:  2. 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 


1.  The    Home 

2.  My  Lord    is 

3.  For  those  I 


land  !    the    Home-land  !  The    land 
in        the    Home-land  With    an    - 
love    in  the  Home-land     Are    call 


the  free  -  born 
gels  bright  and  fair; 
ing       me       a  -   way 


^ZJL 1 \-\-0, « — —I ^— I— 1 — t 5 — J— — f M-^ « **i|-  -^---| 

#^— #-L-# -m # # — ^_L_^_ — -^ *__#_l_5 0 ^ — ^j-i-^^-j 

There's  no  night  in  the  Home-land,  But  aye  the  fade- less  morn  ; 
There's  no  sin  in  the  Home-land,  And  no  temp  -  ta  -  tion  there  ; 
To    the  rest  and  peace  of  the  Home-land,  Andthehfe      be  -  yond   de  -  cay  ; 


_• m m _,  _ 


G> #— 


•     Sr- 


- — ^- 
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3.    There's 
cres. 


sor-row       a  -  bove. 


I'm       sigh  -  ing  for        the       Home-land,  My    heart    is    ach  -  ing     here; 

The       mu  -  sic    of        the       Home-land     Is       ring -ing    in      my      ears; 

For  there's  no       death  in  the  Home-land,  There's    no  sor-row  a- bove; 

e-^h-^ — i-N=-»'4 — l-i-  •- ,i\ 1 \-^^^-y\ — l^^-i 1 — 
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dim. 
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There' s        no 

And  when    I 
Christ,  bring    us 


pain     in   the    Home-land    To  which  I'm  draw-ing 

think    of   the    Home-land    My  eyes  gush  out  with 

all      to   the    Home-land     Of    His       e  -  ter  -  nal 


! 
near, 
tears, 
love. 
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IN  HIS  SHADOW. 


"He  that  (iwelleth  in  tlie  secret  place  of  the  must  High,  shall  ahiile  under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty."— Psalm  91: 
Llewellyn  A.  Morrison.  Adam  Qeibel. 


1.  I     am    walk  -  ing  where  the  .shadow       Of  Je  -  ho  -  vah  falls    a     round,  And  the 

2.  I     am    dwell- ing     in    the    shadow       Of  the  Lord  with  great  delight, — Where  the 

3.  I     am     rest  -  ing     in     His  shadow    Tho'  the    bur -dens  press  nie  down;  Peace  in 

4.  From  the  shad- ow,    in     the    por  -  tal  Where  I    walk  with  Him  by    faith,       I     shall 


.#.    ^. 


M.  ^. 


::^,j^^^ 


-H 1- 

-• — •- 


way        I     follow,  homeward,  By  His  grace    is   ho  -  ly  ground;  I    can    see        a  -  far  the 

foun  -  tains  of  His  fav  -  or  Flow  in    ful  -  ness,  day  and  night;  Where  the  mountains  of  His 

tu  -  mult,  joy  in    sor  -  row,  Are  my   af  -  ter-math  and  crown;  He  my  ref  -    uge   is  and 

some  day  pass,  im-mor  -  tal.    Up  the    ransomed  way  of  Death;  He    is   mine;  my  God,  for - 


m 
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'^—^- 


--f:^,-i 


•— I 1-^ 0-  ^     I    ^    . #— •— ^— 

1 [— H 1-' b — U—  -< H 1 1 


bright -ness  Where  His  glo  -  ries  kiss  the     lea, — And  His  wings,   above  the    val  -  ley, 

mer  -    cy       Safe-  ly     shel  -  ter    me  from  sin.     And  my     Fa-  ther's  warder  an  -  gels 

for  -  tress    And  what  -  so       to     me  doth  come     Is     an      An  -  gel  of    re-  demp-tion 

ev  -    er;         I      am    His;     my  fears  re  -  move;  For  my    need    He  fail-eth,  nev  -  er, 


t=t: 


f--r-rq=^==t==t:: 


Chorus.   , 


.^= 


Tern  -  per     ev  -  'ry  -  thing  to  me. 

For  -  ti  -  fy     and  wall  me  in. 

To      al  -  lure  and  lead  me  home. 

In       the     .se  -  cret   place  of  love. 


1^3 


-t=t 
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1/   b 

O,   the  glad  -  ness  of  a  -  bid  -  ing  Un-der- 

O,   the    safe  -    ty    of  a  -  bid  -  ing  Un-der- 

O,  the  sweet -ness  of  a  -  bid  -  iiig   Un-der- 

O,  the    glo  -    ry     of  a  -  bid  -  ing  Un-der- 

.0.  ^.  f:    ^-    ^.      ^    ^ 
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neath  the  Livmg  Word  !  O,  the  bless- ed-ness  of  hid  -  ing     In  the  shadow  of   the    Lord  ! 


Copjrigbt,  UrMII,  by  Oelbel  *  Lebmaa. 
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UP,  AROUSE  VE. 


Lucy  Fair. 


A.  B.  Morton. 
1- 


1.  Up,      a-rouse   ye  ;  work,  be  earn- est       In    the  cause  we      hold  so    dear, 

2.  Trust-ing  in     the     Lord  to  give  us  Grace  and  strength  each  day  we  Hve, 

3.  He,    per-haps  may  send    us  tri  -  als    That  will  cost    us       man-y  a    tear, 

#-^ — # • • 
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Ral  -  ly  round  the  glo-rious  standard,  We  will  conquer,  nev  -  er  fear. 
We  have  promised  love  and  serv- ice  Un  -  to  Him  we'll  ev  -  er  give. 
But    He's  promised     to      be    with    us,  Hear  His  vrhisper — "I         am  near. 


1 


-9-y- 


#-- — # 0 g — I — 0 # 0 0 — 1-~*        0  — * m — |— *  ^ 

r       - — - — a    — » — 0 = — g^— * — * — * — *~~# — T^~^ — 


:^2: 


For  our  great  com-mander,  lead- er,  And  the  Cap- tain  of  our  band, 
Are  you  read-y?  Are  you  will- ing?  For  what  ev  -  er  work  He  gives? 
Let       us   then    go      forward  trust-ing,  Know-ing  that   the    Lord  knows  best ; 


-*^    -0-    -0- ^       '*' ' :•" 
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Is       the  might-y     King    of  heav-en,    And    the    ru  - 

Is      His  hon  -  or      and  His  glo  -  ry      The  chief  thing 

Just      a     few  more  years  of  service, Then  He'll  say,-' 


ler  of  the  land. 
for  which  you  live? 
Come  home  and  rest. 
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TOUCH  NOT  THE  WINE. 


Rev.  J.  L.  Scott,  D.'D. 


Adam  Qeibel. 
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1.  Teach  me,    O  God,  that  I    may  know,  Who    sor-row  hath  and  who  hath  woe, 

2.  Look    not  on  wine, when  it      is      red.        Its  flush  doth  hide  the  ad-der*s  head; 

3.  A  -  stray    I  walk,  be  Thou  my  guide.  Temp  -  tation  throngs  on  ev  -  'ry    side, 

4.  For  who  hath  sorrow,  who  hath  woe?  Teach  me,     O  God,  that    I    may  know; 


ti«-__  _;^-_ 
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They  lin  -  gerlong  a  -bout the  vine,  And  drink  to  shame  in  lust  -  y     wine. 

When    in    the  cup    it  moves  a-  right,  There  lin  -  gers  still  the  serpent's  bite. 

And  when    it  lurks  with-in    the  bowl,  A  -  like  it  stings  both  heart  and  soul. 

They    lin -gerlong  a -bout  the  vine,  And  drink  to  shame  in  lust  -  y     wine. 

^^ \    y ^ — ^ ^ ^ — ^ — I — i 
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Refrain. 

1^               1-                       K^WN                                 t_                       N.h.1^. 
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Touch  not  the  wine,  touch  not  the  wine.     Help    me,  O  Christ, Thou  Master  mine, 

'                                                                        1 

-(•-         -m-'      -m-    -m-      -m-      ■»-      -m-          ■i5>'            ■»-         -m-  •      -••    -fm-      -m-      -^      -m-        -^- 

^ 

-J^ €L 1 !?! ^ ^ 1 1 1_!-^ ^ «L ^ \^ -^ 1_.| U 

i!l5llil 


=^^=35 


-^^ — hN — h_, — ^1 ! — ,_js — ^-1^ — ^^ 


Lest      I  should  fall  and  fail    of  Thee,  From   love  of  wine  keep  Thou  me  free. 
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MISSIONARY  HYMN.     7s.  &  6s. 


R.  HEBER. 


Come  over and  help  us." — Acts  16  : 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  From  Cireenland's  icy  mountains, From  India's  coral    strand, Where  Afric 

2.  What  tho'  the  spi  -  cy  breez-es  Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle,     Tho'  ev  -  'ry 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted  By  wisdom  from  on    high.  Shall  we     to 

4.  Waft,  waft, ye  winds,  His  sto-ry.  And  you,  ye    wa-ters,   roll,     Till,  like   a 


s sunny 

prospect 

men   be 

sea    of 


MISSIONARY  HYMN.— Concluded. 


m 


-J — I-,- 


M-l-B J— 


m 


fountains  Roll  down  their  golden  sand,  From  many  an  ancient  riv  -  er,  From  many  a 
pleas  -  es  And  on  -  ly  man  is    vile?    In  vain,  with  lav- ish  kindness,  The  gifts  of 
night  -  ed  The  light  of    life    de-ny?    Sal-va-tion!  oh,  sal  -  va- tion!  The  joy  -  ful 
glo  -  ry ,  It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ;  Till  o'  er  our  ransom'  d  na-  ture,  The  Lamb,  for 


:^=g: 
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palmy      plain.  They  call  us     to    de  -  liv  -     er  Their  land  from  er-ror's  chain. 

God  are  strown;  The  heathen,  in    his  blindness,  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone, 
sound  pro-claim.  Till  earth's  remot-est     na   -  tion  Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

sinners     slain,    Re-deem-er,  King.Cre  -  a    -    tor.     In  bliss  re-turns  to    reign. 
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ONE  LITTLE  WORD  FOR  JESUS. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


1.  One  lit  -  tie      word  for     Je    -    sus 

2.  One  ht  -  tie      word  for     Je    -    sus 

3.  How  sweet  to     hear  the  whis  -   per 


^g! 


From    o  -  ver  flow  -  ing     heart, 
When  all  the  way  seems    dim, 
Be-yond  the  gates     of      gold; 
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Hath  pow'  r  be  -  yond  our  know  -  ing 
May  lead  some  wea  -  ry    wan  -  d'  rer 
"It  was   thy    words  for     Je    -    sus 


His  message    to      im 

To    per-fect    rest     in 

Thatbro'tme     to     the 


^.=^: 
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part. 

Him. 

fold." 
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Chorus. 

Q  b  u 1 A — 1 
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Tell      the       sto  -    ry 

■ev     -      er, 

0 

de    -   ny     Him   nev     -     er ; 
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Of     Je  -  sus  and    His     love. 
S:       ^ 5:      ^       --.      ^-<^-tf 
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No.  157.         LOVE  DIVINE,  ALL  LOVE  EXCELLING. 


Charles  Wesley 


(ZUNDEL.    8s.  7s.    D.) 


John  Zundel. 


1.  Love     di  -  vine,    all  love  ex  -  cell  -  ing,      Joy      of  heav'n,  to     earth  come  down ! 

2.  Breathe,  O  breathe  Thy  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it         In  -    to      ev  -    'ry     troub  -  led  breast; 

3.  Car  -    ry       on     Thy  new  ere  -  a  -  tion ;     Pure    and    ho    -    ly      may     we      be ; 
-                                         -  « m • — , — • • • « — ,    m ,»_ 
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Fine. 


Fix 
Let 
Let      us      see     our    whole     sal  -  va  -  tion      Per  -  feet  -  ly       se  -  cured    by  Thee ; 


in        us     Thy    hum  -  ble  dwell  -  ing ;     All    Thy   faith  -  ful      mer  -  cies  crown, 
us       all     Thy   grace      in  -  her  -  it ;       Let      us      find   Thy   prom  -  ised  rest ; 
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D.S. — Vis  -  it        us     with    Thy     sal  -    va  -  tion,      En  -  ter      ev  -  'ry      trem-bling  heart. 

D.S. — End  the  work     of     Thy     be  -    gin-ning;  Bring    us       to        e    -    ter-  nal     day. 

D.S. — Till  we     cast     our  crowns  be  -  fore  Thee,    Lost     in     won-der,     love,  and  praise. 


D.S. 


I       I  "-1 

Je  -  sus,  Thou    art       all     com  -  pas  -  sion.    Pure,     un- bound -ed      love   Thou    art; 

Take     a  -    way     the     love      of       sin  -  ning ;  Take    our   load      of      guilt      a  -  way ; 

Change  from  glo  -    ry       in  -    to       glo  -  ry.        Till      in  heav'n   we      take     our    place, 


:t=it=^-: 
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No.  158. 


STAND  UP!  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS! 


Rev.  George  Duffield,  Jr 
4 r^ — I 


( WEBB. 


J.  G. 


1.  Stand  up 

2.  Stand  up 

3.  Stand  up 


Webb 

—J- 


m 


— stand  up  for  Jesus!  Ye   soldiers  of  the  cross;     Lift  high  His  roy-al  ban  -  ner, 
—stand  up  tor  Jesus  !  Stand  in  I  lis  strength  alone  :    The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you ; — 
— stand  up  for  Jesus !  The  strife  will  not  be  long ;    This  day  the  noise  of  bat  -  tie, 


D.S. — Till  ev  -  'ry  foe  is  vanquished, 
£>.  S. — \Vhere  duty  calls  or  dan  -  ger, 
D.S. — He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry 

J I I  I        I  I         ,   DS- 


5^d^: 


.Fine. 


It  must  not  suf-  fer  loss : 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
The  next  the  victor's  song: 


=#4^=3=^ 
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From  vie  -  t'ry  un  -  to  vie  -  t'ry  His  ar  -  my  shall  He  lead, 
Put  on  the  gos- pel  arm  -  or,  And,watching  un-to  pray'r, 
To   him  that  o  -  ver-com  -  eth,  A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 

J      J       0-m-m    '^   ■^'"-- 
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And  Christ  is  I^rd  in  -  deed. 
Be  nev  -  er  wanting  there. 
Shall  reign  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


No.  159. 


0  JESUS,  THOU  ART  STANDING. 


W.  W.  HOW. 


(ST.  HILDA.    7s.  6s.  81.) 


J.  H.  Knecht  and 
E.  Husband. 


y^ 


1.  O      Je  -  suSjThou  art  standing  Out-side     the  fast-clos' d  door,    In    low  -  ly     patience 

2.  O      Je  -  sus,Thou  art  knocking  ;  And  lo  !  that  hand  is  scarr'd,  And  thorns  Thy  brow  en  - 

3.  O      Je  -  sus,Thou  art  pleading     In     ac-cents  meek  and    low,    "I    died    for  you,  My 


-«-    5*. 
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wait  -  ing     To      pass       the  thresh-old     o'er;   Shame    on      us,  Christian  broth  -  ers,  His 
cir  -    cle,  And    tears     Thy  face   have  marred.     O       love  that  pass  -  eth  knowledge,  So 
ye    treat     Me      so?"     O    Lord,  with  shame  and  sor  -  row  ^Ve 


chil  -  dren.And    will 


h^^=Mi. 
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name  and  sign  who  bear  ;  Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  up-on      us,    To  keep  Him  standing  there  ! 
pa-tient-ly     to      wait!    O      sin    that  hath  no         e-  qual.  So     fast  to    bar    the  gate ! 
o  -  pen  now  the  door ;  Dear  Sav  -  iour,  en  -  ter,       en  -  ter,  And  leave  us  nev  -  er  -more. 
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MY  COUNTRY,  'TIS  OF  THEE. 


Samuel  F.  Smith. 


*=S 


^TE^fE^PEa^ 


=3: 


Henry  Carey. 
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1.  My  country!  'tis     of  thee,  Sweet  Jand  of  lib-  er  -  ty,     Of  thee   I     sing  :  Land  where  my 

2.  My   na  -  tive  coun-try,  thee — Land  of  the  no  -  ble  free — Thy  name  I    love  ;      I    love  thy 

3.  Let  mu  -  sic  swell  the  breeze.  And  ring  from  all  the  trees,  Sweet  freedom' s  song  ;  Let  mor-tal 

4.  Our    fa-  thers'  God,  to  Thee,  Au-thor   of    lib  -  er  -  ty.     To  Thee  we    sing  :   Long  may  our 


fathers  died  !  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev'ry  mountainside  Let  free-dom  ringl 
rocks  and  rills,Thy  woods  and  templed  hills  :  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongues  awake.  Let  all  that  breathe  partake  ;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break — The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright,With  freedom' s holy  light ;  Pro-tect  us     by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King ! 
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RESPONSIVE   READINGS. 

SELECTED  AND  ARRANGED  BY  THE  REV.  J.  L  SCOTT,  D.D., 

OF  THE  MACDOWELL  CHURCH   PHILADELPHIA. 


Selection  1. 

Hab.  2 :  20;   Psalms  S2,  95,  g6,  ijS,  121. 

I  The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple ;  let 
all  the  earth  keep  silence  before  him. 

2  God  standeth  in  the  congregation  of 
the  mighty  ;  he  judgeth  among  the  gods. 

3  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with 
thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful  noise 
unto  him  with  psalms. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a 
great  king  above  all  gods. 

5  In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the 
earth  :  the  strength  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

6  The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it  :  and 
his  hands  formed  the  dry  land. 

7  Oh  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 
down  :  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our 
maker. 

8  For  he  is  our  God  ;  and  we  are  the 
people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his 
hand. 

9  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of 
holiness  ;  let  the  whole  earth  stand  in  awe 
of  him. 

10  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills, 
from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

1 1  I  will  praise  thee  with  my  whole 
heart :  before  the  gods  will  I  sing  praise 
unto  thee. 

12  I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  tem- 
ple, and  praise  thy  name  for  thy  loving- 
kindness  and  for  thy  truth  :  for  thou  hast 
magnified  thy  word  above  all  thy  name. 

13  My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which 
made  heaven  and  earth. 

14  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be 
moved  :  he  that  keepeth  thee  will  not 
slumber. 

15  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall 
neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

10  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper  :  the  Lord  is 
thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

17  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day, 
nor  the  moon  by  night. 

15  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all 
evil  :   he  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

19  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going 
out  and  thy  coming  in  from  this  time  forth, 
and  even  for  evermore. 


Selection  2. 

Psahns  122,  S4. 

I  I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me. 
Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

2  Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates, 
O  Jerusalem, 

3  Jerusalem  is  builded  as  a  city  that  is 
compact  together : 

4  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem  :  they 
shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

5  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  pros- 
perity within  thy  palaces. 

6  For  my  brethren  and  companions* 
sakes,  I  will  now  say.  Peace  be  within  thee. 

7  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our 
God  I  will  seek  thy  good. 

8  How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O 
Lord  of  hosts  ! 

9  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth 
for  the  courts  of  the  Lord  :  my  heart  and  my 
flesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God. 

10  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy 
house  :  they  will  be  still  praising  thee. 

1 1  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is 
in  thee,  in  whose  heart  are  the  ways  of 
them. 

12  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
every  one  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth  be- 
fore God. 

Selection  3. 

The  Apostles    Creed. 

I  I  believe  in  God,  the  Father  Almighty, 
Maker  of  heaven  and  earth  : 

2  And  in  Jesus  Christ  his  only  Son  our 
Lord ;  Who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy 
Ghost,  Born  of  the  Virgin  Mary  ;  Suffered 
under  Pontius  Pilate,  Was  crucified,  dead, 
and  buried, 

3  He  descended  into  hell,  The  third 
day  he  rose  from  the  dead,  He  ascended 
into  heaven,  And  sitteth  on  the  right  hand 
of  God  the  Father  Almighty  ;  From  thence 
he  shall  come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the 
dead. 

4  I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost ;  the  holy 
Catholic  Church,  The  communion  of  Saints; 
5  The  f^orgiveness  of  sins  ;  The  Resur- 
rection of  the  body  ;  And  the  Life  everlast- 
ing.    Amen.  (i34) 
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Selection  4. 

Psaim  I. 

I  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not 
in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  standeth 
in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat 
of  the  scornful. 

2  But  his  dehght  is  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord  ;  and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day 
and  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted 
by  the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth  forth 
his  fruit  in  his  season  ;  his  leaf  also  shall 
not  wither  ;  and  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall 
prosper. 

4  The  ungodly  are  not  so  :  but  are  like 
the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand 
in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  con- 
gregation of  the  righteous. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the 
righteous  :  but  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall 
perish. 

Selection  5. 

John  i:  1-12. 

I  In  the  beginning  was  the  Word,  and 
the  Word  was  with  God,  and  the  Word  was 
God. 

2  The  same  was  in  the  beginning  with 
God. 

3  All  things  were  made  by  him  ;  and 
without  him  was  not  any  thing  made  that 
was  made. 

4  In  him  was  life  ;  and  the  life  was  the 
light  of  men. 

5  And  the  light  shineth  in  darkness  ; 
and  the  darkness  comprehendeth  it  not. 

O  There  was  a  man  sent  from  God, 
whose  name  was  John. 

7  The  same  came  for  a  witness,  to  bear 
witness  of  the  Light,  that  all  men  through 
him  might  believe. 

8  He  was  not  that  Light,  biit  was  sent 
to  bear  witness  of  that  Light. 

9  That  was  the  true  Light,  which  light- 
eth  every  man  that  cometh  into  the  world. 

lO  He  was  in  the  world,  and  the  world 
was  made  by  him,  and  the  world  knew  him 
not, 

1 1  He  came  unto  his  own,  and  his  own 
received  him  not. 

12  But  as  many  as  received  him,  to  them 
gave  he  power  to  become  the  sons  of  God, 
even  to  them  that  beheve  on  his  name. 


Selection  6. 

Psalm  2j. 
I   The  Lord  is  my  shepherd  ;  I  shall  not 
want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green 
pastures ;  he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still 
waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul  :  he  leadeth  me 
in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's 
sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  val- 
ley of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no 
evil  :  for  thou  art  with  me ;  thy  rod  and 
thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in 
the  presence  of  mine  enemies  :  thou  anoint- 
est  my  head  with  oil :  my  cup  runneth  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  fol- 
low me  all  the  days  of  my  life  :  and  I  will 
dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for  ever. 

Selection  7. 

Matt,  j:  1-14. 
I   And  seeing  the  multitudes, he  went  up 
into  a  mountain  :  and  when  he  was  set,  his 
disciples  came  unto  him  :  And  he  opened 
his  mouth,  and  taught  them,  saying, 

2  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

3  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  :  for  they 
shall  be  comforted. 

4  Blessed  are  the  meek  :  for  they  shall 
inherit  the  earth. 

5  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and 
thirst  after  righteousness  :  for  thev  shall  be 
filled. 

6  Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they 
shall  obtain  mercy. 

7  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for 
they  shall  see  God. 

8  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers  :  for  they 
shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

9  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted 
for  righteousness'  sake :  for  theirs  is  the 
kingdom  of  heaven. 

10  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile 
you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all 
manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my 
sake. 

II  Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad:  for 
great  is  your  reward  in  heaven  :  for  so  per- 
secuted they  the  prophets  which  were  before 
you. 

12  Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world.  A  city 
that  is  set  on  a  hill  cannot  be  hid. 
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Selection  8. 

Psaltn  24. 

I  The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  ful- 
ness thereof;  the  world,  and  they  that 
dwell  therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas, 
and  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the 
Lord  ?  or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place  ? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure 
heart  ;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto 
vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the 
Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the  God  of 
his  salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that 
seek  him,  that  seek  thy  face,  O  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates  ;  and 
be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors  ;  and 
the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?  The  Lord 
strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  in  bat- 
tle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates  ;  even 
lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors  ;  and  the 
King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?  The  Lord 
of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 

Selection  9. 

Psalm  ./2. 

I   As  the  hart  panteth- after  the  water 
brooks,  so  panteth  my  soul  after  thee,  O  God. 
2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  liv- 
ing God  :  when  shall  I  come  and  appear 
before  God  ? 

3  My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day 
and  night,  while  they  continually  say  unto 
me.  Where  is  thy  God.? 

4  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul? 
and  why  art  thou  disquieted  in  me.'  hope 
thou  in  God  :  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him  for 
the  helj)  of  his  countenance. 

5  Deej)  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise 
of  thy  waterspouts  :  all  thy  waves  and  thy 
billows  are  gone  over  me. 

O  I  will  say  unto  God  my  rock,  Why 
hast  thou  forgotten  me  ?  why  go  I  mourn- 
ing because  of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy  ? 

7  Yet  the  Lord  will  command  his  lov- 
ing-kindness in  the  daytime,  and  in  the 
night  his  song  shall  l)e  with  me,  and  my 
prayer  unto  the  God  of  my  life. 


Selection  lO. 

Ex.  20  :  I-/ J  ;   Matt.  22 :  jj-40. 
I  And  God  spake  all  these  words,  saying, 

2  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have 
brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out 
of  the  house  of  bondage. 

3  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

4  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  grav- 
en image,  or  any  likeness  of  anything  that  is 
in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  be- 
neath, or  that  is  in  the  water  under  the  earth : 

5  Thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to 
them,  nor  serve  them  :  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God 
am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of 
the  fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the  third 
and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate  me  ; 

O  And  showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of 
them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  command- 
ments. 

7  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord 
thy  God  in  vain:  for  the  Lord  will  not  hold 
him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

8  Remember  the  sabbath  dav,  to  keep  it 
holy. 

9  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do  all  thy 
work  : 

10  But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of 
the  Lord  thy  God :  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any 
work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy 
manservant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy 
cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates : 

1 1  For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven 
and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is, 
and  rested  the  seventh  day  :  wherefore  the 
Lord  blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and  hal- 
lowed it. 

12  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother :  that 
thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land  which 
the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

13  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 
14  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

I  5  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 
10  Thou  shalt  not  bearfalse  witness  against 
thy  neighbor. 

17  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
wife,  nor  his  manservant,  nor  his  maidser- 
vant, nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  anything 
that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

18  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with 
all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with 
all  thy  mind.  This  is  the  first  and  great 
commandment. 

19  And  the  second  is  like  unto  it,  Thou 
shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  On  these 
two  commandments  hang  all  the  law  and 
the  prophets. 
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Selection  11. 

/  Cor.  I  J. 

1  Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues  of  men 
and  of  angels,  and  have  not  charity,  I  am  be- 
come assounding  brass,  or  a  tinkhng  cymbal. 

2  And  though  I  have  the  gift  of  proph- 
ecy, and  understand  all  mysteries,  and  all 
knowledge  ;  and  though  I  have  all  faith,  so 
that  i  could  remove  mountains,  and  have 
not  charity,  I  am  nothing. 

3  And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods  to 
feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give  my  body 
to  be  burned,  and  have  not  charity,  it  profit- 
€th  me  nothing, 

4  Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is  kind  ; 
charity  envieth  not ;  charity  vaunteth  not 
itself,  is  not  puffed  up. 

5  Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly, 
seeketh  not  her  own,  is  not  easily  provoked, 
thinketh  no  evil  ; 

6  Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  rejoiceth 
in  the  truth : 

7  Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all 
things,  hopeth  all  things,  endureth  all  things. 

8  Charity  never  faileth :  but  whether 
there  be  prophecies,  they  shall  fail ;  wheth- 
er there  be  tongues,  they  shall  cease  ;  wheth- 
er there  be  knowledge,  it  shall  vanish  away. 

9  For  we  know  in  part,  and  we  prophe- 
sy in  part. 

lO  But  when  that  which  is  perfect  is 
come,  then  that  w^hich  is  in  part  shall  be 
done  away. 

1 1  When  L  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a 
child,  I  understood  as  a  child,  I  thought  as 
a  child  :  but  when  I  became  a  man,  I  put 
away  childish  things. 

12  For  now  we  see  through  a  glass,  dark- 
ly ;  but  then  face  to  face :  now  I  know  in 
part  ;  but  then  shall  I  know  even  as  also  I 
am  known. 

13  And  nowabideth  faith,  liope,  charity, 
these  three ;  but  the  greatest  of  these  is 
charity. 

Selection  12. 

Psalm  jz. 
I    Have  mercy  upon  me,   O  God,   ac- 
cording to  thy  loving-kindness  :  according 
unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies 
blot  out  my  transgressions. 

2  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  in- 
iquity, and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

3  For  I  acknowledge  my  transgress- 
ions :  and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 


4  Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned, 
and  done  this  evil  in  thy  sight :  that  thou 
mightest  be  justified  when  thou  speakest, 
and  be  clear  when  thou  judgcst. 

5  Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be 
clean  :  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 

6  Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins, and  blot 
out  all  mine  iniquities. 

7  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God  ; 
and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

8  Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence  ; 
and  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from  me. 

9  The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken 
spirit :  a  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O 
God,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 

Selection  13. 

Ecclc.   12. 
I    Remember  now  thy  Creator"  in    the 
days  of  thy  youth,  while  the  evil  days  come 
not,  nor  the  years  draw  nigh,  when  thou 
shalt  say,  I  have  no  pleasure  in  them  ; 

2  While  the  sun,  or  the  light,  or  the 
moon,  or  the  stars,  be  not  darkened,  nor 
the  clouds  return  after  the  rain  : 

3  In  the  day  when  the  keepers  of  the 
house  shall  tremble,  and  the  strong  men 
shall  bow  themselves,  and  the  grinders 
cease  because  they  are  few,  and  those  that 
look  out  of  the  windows  be  darkened. 

4  And  the  doors  shall  be  shut  in  the 
streets,  when  the  sound  of  the  grinding  is 
low,  and  he  shall  rise  up  at  the  voice  of  the 
bird,  and  all  the  daughters  of  music  shall 
be  brought  low  ; 

5  Also  when  they  shall  be  afraid  of  that 
which  is  high,  and  fears  shall  be  in  the 
way,  and  the  almond  tree  shall  flourish, 
and  the  grasshopper  shall  be  a  burden,  and 
desire  shall  fail :  because  man  goeth  to  his 
long  home,  and  the  mourners  go  about  the 
streets : 

6  Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed,  or 
the  golden  bowl  be  broken,  or  the  pitcher 
be  broken  at  the  fountain,  or  the  wheel  be 
broken  at  the  cistern. 

7  Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the  earth 
as  it  was  :  and  the  spirit  shall  return  unto 
God  who  gave  it. 

8  Let  us  hear  the  conclusion  of  the 
whole  matter :  Fear  God,  and  keep  his 
commandments  :  for  this  is  the  whole  duty 
of  man. 

9  For  God  shall  bring  every  work  into 
judgment,  with  every  secret  thing,  whether 
it  be  good,  or  whether  it  be  evil. 
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Selection  14. 

Psalm  10 J. 

I  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul :  and  all 
that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  for- 
get not  all  his  benefits: 

3  Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities ; 
who  healeth  all  thy  diseases  ; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruct- 
ion ;  who  crowneth  thee  with  loving-kind- 
ness and  tender  mercies ; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good 
things  ;  so  that  thy  youth  is  renewed  like 
the  eagle's. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteousness 
and  judgment  for  all  that  are  oppressed. 

7  The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious, 
slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

8  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our 
sins  ;  nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our  in- 
iquities. 

9  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the 
earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  toward  them 
that  fear  him. 

lO  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
so  far  hath  he  removed  our  transgressions 
from  us. 

II  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children, 
so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  him. 

12  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from 
everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  them  that 
fear  him,  and  his  righteousness  unto  chil- 
dren's children  ; 

13  Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  in  all 
places  of  his  dominion  :  bless  the  Lord,  O 
my  soul. 

Selection  15. 

Psalm  ig . 
I   The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God ; 
and  the  firmament  sheweth  his  handywork. 
2   Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,   and 
night  unto  night  sheweth  knowledge. 

3  There  is  no  speech  nor  language, 
where  their  voice  is  not  heard. 

4  There  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the 
earth,  and  their  words  to  the  end  of  the 
world.  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle 
for  the  sun, 

5  Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming 
out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a 
strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

O  Tne  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  con- 
verting the  soul : 

7  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the 
meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  in 
thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my 
redeemer. 


Selection  16. 

Isaiah  55  ;  John  j  ;   Matt.  1 1 ;  Rev.  22  . 

I  Ho,  everyone  that  thirsteth,  come  ye 
to  the  waters,  and  he  that  hath  no  money  : 
come  ye,  buy,  and  eat :  yea,  come,  buy 
wine  and  milk  without  money  and  without 
price. 

2  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be 
found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is  near  : 

3  Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and 
the  unrighteous  man  his  thoughts  :  and  let 
him  return  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have 
mercy  upon  him:  and  to  our  God,  for  he 
will  abundantly  pardon. 

4  And  as  Moses  lifted  up  the  serpent  in 
the  wilderness,  even  so  must  the  Son  of 
man  be  lifted  up  : 

5  That  whosoever  believeth  in  him 
should  not  perish,  but  have  eternal  life. 

O  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he 
gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whoso- 
ever believeth  in  him  should  not  perish, 
but  have  everlasting  life. 

7  For  God  sent  not  his  Son  into  the 
world  to  condemn  the  world ;  but  that  the 
world  through  him  might  be  saved. 

8  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and 
are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 

9  Take  my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn 
of  me  ;  for  I  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart : 
and  ye  shall  find  rest  unto  your  souls. 

10  For  my  yoke  is  easy,  and  my  burden 
is  light. 

II  And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say. 
Come.  And  let  him  that  heareth  say, 
Come.  And  let  him  that  is  athirst  come. 
And  whosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  water 
of  life  freely. 

Selection  17. 

Psalm  gi. 
I   He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place 
of  the  Most  High  shall  abide   under   the 
shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  ref- 
uge and  my  fortress  :  my  God  ;  in  him  will 
I  trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the 
snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the  noisome 
pestilence. 

4  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord, 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most  High, 
thy  habitation  ; 

5  There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neith- 
er shall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 
6  For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge 
over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways. 
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Selection  18. 

Proverbs  :    Chapters  i^,  2j,  22,  16,  2J. 
I   A  soft  answer  turneth  away  wrath  : 
but  grievous  words  stir  up  anger. 

2  The  tongue  of  the  wise  useth  knowl- 
edge aright  :  but  the  mouth  of  fools  pour- 
eth  out  foolishness. 

3  The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  in  every 
place,  beholding  the  evil  and  the  good. 

4  Hear  thou,  my  son,  and  be  wise,  and 
guide  thine  heart  in  the  way. 

5  Be  not  among  winebibbers  ;  among 
riotous  eaters  of  flesh  : 

6  For  the  drunkard  and  the  glutton 
shall  come  to  poverty  :  and  drowsiness 
shall  clothe  a  man  with  rags, 

7  Who  hath  woe  ?  who  hath  sorrow  ? 
who  hath  contentions?  who  hath  babbling  ? 
who  hath  wounds  without  cause?  who  hath 
redness  of  eyes  ? 

8  They  that  tarry  long  at  the  wine  ; 
they  that  go  to  seek  mixed  wine. 

9  Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine  when  it 
is  red,  when  it  giveth  his  color  in  the  cup, 
when  it  moveth  itself  aright. 

10  At  the  last  it  biteth  like  a  serpent, 
and  stingeth  like  an  adder, 

1 1  A  good  name  is  rather  to  be  chosen 
than  great  riches,  and  loving  favor  rather 
than  silver  and  gold, 

12  Commit  thy  works  unto  the  Lord, 
and  thy  thoughts  shall  be  estabhshed, 

1 3  He  that  is  slow  to  anger  is  better  than 
the  mighty  ;  and  he  that  ruleth  his  spirit 
than  he  that  taketh  a  city. 

14  Boast  not  thyself  of  tomorrow  :  for 
thou  knowest  not  what  a  day  may  bring 
forth. 

Selection  19. 

Psalm  148. 

I  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the 
Lord  from  the  heavens :  praise  him  in  the 
heights. 

2  Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angels  :  praise 
ye  him,  all  his  hosts. 

3  Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon  :  praise 
him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens, 
and  ye  waters  that  be  above  the  heavens. 

5  Kings  of  the  earth,  and  all  people; 
princes,  and  all  judges  of  the  earth: 

6  Both  young  men,  and  maidens  ;  old 
men,  and  children  : 

7  Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord : 
for  his  name  alone  is  excellent ;  his  glory 
is  above  the  earth  and  heaven. 


Selection  20. 

Rev. :   Chapters  21 ,  22. 

I  And  he  shewed  me  a  pure  river  of 
water  of  life,  clear  as  crystal,  proceeding 
out  of  the  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb. 

2  In  the  midst  of  the  street  of  it,  and 
on  either  side  of  the  river,  was  there  the 
tree  of  life,  which  bare  twelve  manner  of 
fruits,  and  yielded  her  fruit  every  month  : 
and  the  leaves  of  the  tree  were  for  the  heal- 
ing of  the  nations. 

3  And  there  shall  be  no  more  curse  :  but 
the  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb  shall 
be  in  it ;  and  his  servants  shall  serve  him  : 

4  And  they  shall  see  his  face  ;  and  his 
name  shall  be  in  their  foreheads. 

5  And  there  shall  be  no  night  there  ; 
and  they  need  no  candle,  neither  light  of 
the  sun ;  for  the  Lord  God  giveth  them 
light :  and  they  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever. 

O  And  he  said  unto  me.  These  sayings 
are  faithful  and  true  :  and  the  Lord  God  of 
the  holy  prophets  sent  his  angel  to  shew 
unto  his  servants  the  things  which  must 
shortly  be  done. 

7  Behold,  I  come  quickly  :  blessed  is 
he  that  keepeth  the  sayings  of  the  prophe- 
cy of  this  book. 

8  I  Jesus  have  sent  mine  angel  to  testi- 
fy unto  you  these  things  in  the  churches. 
I  am  the  root  and  the  offspring  of  David,, 
and  the  bright  and  morning  star. 

9  And  he  said  unto  me.  It  is  done.  I 
am  Alpha  and  Omega,  the  beginning  and 
the  end.  I  will  give  unto  him  that  is 
athirst  of  the  fountain  of  the  water  of  life 
freely. 

10  He  that  overcometh  shall  inherit  all 
things  :  and  I  will  be  his  God,  and  he  shall 
be  my  son. 

1 1  He  which  testifieth  these  things  saith. 
Surely  I  come  quickly  :  Amen.  Even  so, 
come.  Lord  Jesus. 

Selection  21. 

The  LorcT s  Prayer. 

I  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven.  Hal- 
lowed be  thy  Name. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be 
done  on  earth.  As  it  is  in  heaven. 

3  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread, 

4  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses.  As  we 
forgive  those  who  trespass  against  us. 

5  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation  ;  But 
deliver  us  from  evil : 

6  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the 
power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever  and  ever. 
Amen. 
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Soldiers  of  the  King,  O  hear  the 

Soon  the  curtain  will  be  lifted 

Spirit  of  Jesus 
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Take  My  INIomexts,  Blessed  Jesus...    44 
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Tarry  With  Me,  O  My  S.wiour 123 
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The  Boat  from  the  Other  Shoki;...     25 
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The  clouds,  like  night,  hang  over  your  102 

The  Comfortixg  Christ 109 

The  cross  is  heavy,  this  I  know 95 

The  Cross  is  xot  Greater 82 

The  cross  that  he  gave  may  be  heavy...     82 
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The  Heavexly  Place 69 

The  Homelaxd 151 

The  Kixg  of  Love  My  Shepherd  Is  127 

The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd 28 

The  Lord  is  our  Shepherd,  precious 3S 

The  Lord's  Prayer 80 

The  Master  is  Callixg 37 

The  Quiet  Hour 9 
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The  Sabbath  Day 53 
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The  Sox  of  God  Goes  Forth 105 
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The  Whole  Wide  World 27 

The  World  for  the  Lord 8 

The  World  :Must  be  Takex  for 99 

The  Worship  OF  God 94 

This  is  my  mission  wherever  I  go 136 

Tho'  softly  life's  zephyrs,  so  gentle,  so.    125 

Tho'  the  wav  be  dark  as  night 51 

'Tis  so  Sweet  to  Walk  with  Jesus     86 

To  daily  die  to  self  and  sin 34 

Touch'xot  the  Wixe 154 

To  Work,  to  Work,  to  Work 118 

Try  to  Carry  Suxshixe 3 

True  in  heart  and  loyal  we  are  ever 57 

We  know  not  fullv  what  we  do 84 

We  Shall  Reap  as  we  Have  Sowx...  6 
We're  watching  and  praying  all  along.  16 
What  gladness  conies  with  shades  of...     92 

Whex  the  Roll  is  Called  Up 120 

When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall....  120 
Whex  the  Watchixg  Time  is  Past..     16 

Where  the  Jordax  Flows 42 

With  mansions  of  fairness 96 

Would  you  at  the  harvest  with  the 6 

Up,  Arouse  Ye i53 

Uplift  the  Baxxer  !  Let  it  Float..    89 

You  are  launching  your  boat  on  the....  25 
You  have  heard  the' message  of  peace..     97 


Anniversary. 

Another  Year  is  Dawning  ...  139 

Be  True  to  Your  Colors 2 

Thanks  be  Unto  God 75 

Afsurance. 

Blessed  Assurance l')0 

<iuide     Me,    O     Thou     Great 

Jehovah 114 

His  Love  is  fZnough  for  Me    .   .    31 
I  Am  His  and  He  is  Mine   ...    23 

I  Know  Mv  Sheep 13 

I  Will  Follow  Thee.  ......  107 

Jesus,  Onlv  Jesus 93 

Light  on  the  Other  Side     ...      5 
The  Comforting  Christ 109 


The  Cross  is  Not  Greater.    ...    82 

The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd      .   .    28 

Atonement.    See  "  Salvation." 

Believing.    See  "Faith" 

Bible. 

An  Open  Bible  for  the  World    .   21 

Blood. 

Come  to  This  Fountain    ....    59 

Jesus  is  Ready,  Are  You  ?  ...  132 

Peace,  Perfect  Peace 36 

Christ.    See  "Jesus  Christ." 
Christian  Endeavor.  See  "Conse- 
cration," "Conventions,"  "For- 
ward," "  Missions,"  "Quiet 
Hour,"  "  Service,"  "  Work." 
Christmas. 

As  with  Gladness  Men  of  Old  .  13i 
Hark,  the  Herald  Angels  Sing  .  13o 

Joy  to  the  World IO3 

Church. 

All  Hail  the  Power 121 

Come.  Thou  Almighty  King  .  78 
Holy  Father,  We  Adore  Thee  .  58 
How  Firm  a  Foundation.   ...    64 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory 90 

Citizenship. 

As  the  Voice  of  Many  Waters   .  137 

My  Country,  Tis  of  Thee   ...  160 

Closing. 

Abide  with  Me 6,5 

Blest  be  the  Tie  That  Binds  .   .  106 

Closing  Hvmn  133 

<;od  Be  with  You 149 

Jesus,  My  Saviour 81 

Lead  us,'  Saviour 41 

Now  As  We  Part.    ..••...    39  , 

Now  the  Day  is  Over 88  i 

Parting  Hvmn 46 

Softlv  Now  the  Lisht  of  Day.  .  101 
Tarry  with  Me,  O  My  Saviour  .123 
Comfort. 
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Beyond  the  Stars 20 

Comforter   Holy,  Come  to  the 

Lowly 24 
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The  Comforting  Christ 109 

The  Homeland 151 
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Alone  Willi  Jesus 32 

i'onsecrntioii  Hvmn 56 
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I  Am  His  and  He  is  Mine   ...    23 

Steer   Our    Bark  Away  to  the 

Homeland 54 

SuflBcient  Grace 95 

Oratitude.    See  "Thanksgiving." 

<jrowth. 

Like  Jesus 60 

Stepping  Stones 15 

Guidance. 

Abide  with  Me 65 

Bv  Faith— Not  By  Sight  ....  108 
Comforter  Holv,   Come   to  the 

Lowlv 24 

Father,  Lead  Me  Day  by  Day  .  141 
Guide     me,     O     Thou     Great 

Jehovah  114 

Holy  Spirit.  Faithful  Guide  .   .  138 

It  is  His  Will 83 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me  ...   .    47 

Lead,  Kindly  Light 144 

Lead  Us.  Saviour 41 

My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee  .  .  129 
Saviour.  Lead  Me  Lest  I  Stray  .   29 

Saviour  So  Dear 143 

Spirit  of  Jesus 70 

Stand  Apart  with  Jesus  ....    11 

The  Shadow  of  God's  Hand  ,   .  135 

Happiness.    See  "  Joy." 

Harvest. 

To  Work  !  to  Work  !  to  Work  !  .118 

AVe    Shall  Reap  as   We  Have 

Sown 6 

Heaven. 

A  Home  Among  the  Blest  ...  100 

Art   Thou    Weary,    Art    Thou 

Languid? 110 

Beyond  the  Stars 20 

Faith  Sees  a  Realm  These  Eyes 

Can  Never  See .'  .    F<o 

Jerusalem  the  Golden 128 

Light  on  the  Other  Side  ....  5  ' 
Manv  Mansions  Up  There  .  .  .  115 
My  thoughts  Are  of  Home.  .  .  125 
Steer  Our    Bark  Away   to  the 

Homeland '   ....    54 

The  Beautiful  Citv  of  God  ...    96 

The  Heavenly  Place 69 

The  Homeland.   ...  ...  151 

There  Remainoth  a  Rest.    ...    87 

The  Sunshine  Land 33 

"When  the  Roll   is   Called   Up 

Yonder 120 

When  the  Watching  Timeis  Past  16 
"Where  the  Jordan  Flows.  ...    42 
Holy  Spirit. 
Comforter  Holy,  Come  to  the 

Lowly  ..." 24 


Holy  Spirit.  Faithful  Guide  .  .  138 

Spirit  of  Jesus 70 

Home. 

A  Home  Among  the  Blest  ...  100 

My  Thoughts  Are  of  Home.  .   .1-2.5 

Hope. 

A  Home  Amon?  the  Blest  ...  100 

Beyond  the  Star^ 20 

Faith  Sees  a  Realm,  the.se  Eyes  .  8.5 
Light  on  the  Other  Side  ....  5 
Steer  Our    Bark  Away  to  the 

Homeland ,54 

The  Heavenly  Place m 

The  Sunshine  Land 33 

I  When  the  Watching    Time    is 

I         Past 16 

I  Humility. 

'  Comforter   Holy,    Come  to  the 
Lowly 24 

!  Jesus,  Lover  of  My  S>ul  .  .  .  .111 
Jesus.  My  King, 'with  Thorn- 

I         crowned  Brow 56 

My  Jesus,  As  Thou  Wilt  ....  48 
Invitation. 

I  Art   Thou   Wearv,    Art    Thou 

I         Languid '? 110 

Come  and  Abide  with  Me  ...  17 
Come  Home  as  Y^ou  Are  ....  142 

I  Come  to  Thi«!  Fountain    ....    59 

Come  Unto  Me 50 

Flee  to  the  Rock 71 

'  In  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross.  .  .    30 

I  Jesus  is  Ready,  Are  You?  .  .  .  132 
Jesus  Knocks  at  Thy  Door.  .  .  62 
O  Jesus,  Thou  Art  Standing  .  .  159 
Sweetly  the  Saviour .55 

'  The  Master  is  Calling 37 

Jesus  Christ. 

All  Hail  the  Power 121 

Art   Thou   Weary,    Art    Thou 

Languid  ? 110 

As  with  Gladness  Men  of  Old   .  131 

Be  Y'e  Ready 146 

Blessed  Assurance 1.50 

Chosen  of  God  and  Precious  .   .    26 

Christ,  Mv  Helper 122 

Christ  the  Lord  is  Risen  To-dav  113 

Flee  to  the  Rock 71 

Hark,  the  Herald  Angels  Sing  .  130 
His  Love  is  Enough  for  Me  .  .  31 
Jesus  is  Readv,  Are  You?  .   .   .132 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory 90 

Jesus  Knocks  at  Thy  Door.  .  .  62 
Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul  .   .   .   .Ill 

Jesus,  My  Saviour 81 

Jesus,   My  King,  with  Thorn- 

crowiied  Brow 56 

Jesus,  Only  Jesus 93 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Bless  Us  Now  .  133 
Jesus,  Saviour.  Pilot  Me  ....   47 

Jesus  Shall  Reign 148 

Love  Divine.  All  Love  Excellingl57 

Lead,  Kindlv  Light 144 

Mv  Jesu.s,  As  Thou  Wilt  ....    48 

Mv  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 124 

O  Jesus.  Thou  Art  Standing  .   .  1.59 

Peace,  Perfect  Peace 36 

Rejoice  in  the  Light 102 

Stand  Apart  with  Jesus  ....    11 

Sweetlv  the  Saviour 55  i 

The  Comforting  Christ  ....  109  i 
The  King  of  Love  Mv  Shepherd 

Is ' 127 

There  is  No  Name  So  Sweet  on 

Earth 98 

The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  .  .  105 
'Tis  So  Sweet  to  Walk  with  Jesus  86 
Joy. 

Joy  to  the  World 103 

Love  Keep«:  Me  Singing  ....    10 

Rejoice  in  the  Light 102 

Smile  in  God's  Name 145  i 


143 

Kept. 

Christ,  My  Helper 122 

No  More  Can  the  World's  Fleet- 
ing Pleasures  Allure ....   31 
Kindness. 
Always  Helping  Somewhere.    .   73 

Others 74 

LKe. 

Life  and  Light  Forever    ....    52 

Where  the  Jordan  Flows.   ...   42 

Light. 

Bevond  the  Stars 20 

Lead,  Kindlv  Light  .    ...  144 

Let  the  Gospel  Light  Shine  Out.  19 
Life  and  Light  Forever  ....  52 
Light  of  the  World,  We    Hail 

Thee 116 

Light  on  the  Other  Side  ....      5 

Rejoice  in  the  Light 102 

Where  the  Jordan  Flows  ....    42 

Lord's  Day.     See  "  Sabbath." 

Love. 

His  Love  is  Enough  for  Me  .  .  .    31 

In  His  Shadow 152 

Love  Divine,  all  Love  Excelling  157 
Love  Keeps  Me  Singing  ....  10 
Loved  with  Everlasting  Love  .    23 

Mv  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 124 

Others 74 

Loyalty. 

Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross?  .  .  12 
As  Soldiers  We've  Enlisted.  .  .  63 
Be  True  to  Your  Colors  ....     2 

Following  the  Master 45 

Glrtdlv  We  Will  Go 38 

Loyal  Soldiers 57 

Stand  up!  Stand  up  for  Jesus.68, 158 
We're    Watching  and   Braving 

all  Along  Life's  Way  .  ." .  .    16 
Mercy.    See  "God." 
Missions. 

Above  the  Clear  Blue  Skv.  ...  18 
An  Open  Bible  for  the  World   .    21 

Jesus  Shall  Reign 148 

Let  the  Gospel  Light  Shine  Out.  19 
Light  of  the  World  We   Hail 

Thee 116 

Missionarv  Hymn 155 

O  Zion,  Haste       43 

The  Whole  Wide  World  ....  27 
The  World  for  the  Lord  ....  8 
The  World  Must  be  Taken  for 

Jesus 99 

National. 

As  the  Voice  of  Manv  Waters  .  137 

Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic  .  119 

God  Bless  Oiu-  Native  Land  .   .    77 

My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee. ...  160 

New  Year. 

Another  Year  is  Dawning  .   .   .139 

Obedience. 

Do  the  Right 92 

If  We  Labor  in  the  Name  of  the 

Lord 4 

Saviour  So  Dear 143 

Opening. 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King  .   .    78 

See  also  "Sabbath." 
Overcoming.  See  "  Victory." 

Pardon. 

Art  Thou  Wearv,  Art  Thou  Lan- 
guid?     119 

Come  and  Abide  with  Me  .  .  .    17 

Jesus  is  Ready,  Are  You  ?  .   .   .  132 

Patriotic.  See  "  National." 

Peace. 

Come  and  Abide  with  Me  .   .  .    17 

In  His  Shadow 152 

Peace,  Perfect  Peace 36 


144 
Power. 

All   Hail  the    Power  of  Jesus' 

Name 121 

Come.  Thou  Almighty  King  .  .  78 
Praise. 

Above  the  Clear  Blue  Sky  ...  18 
All  Hail  the  Power  .   .   .  121 

Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic  .  Hi) 
Blessed  Assurance  .  ...  150 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King  .  .  78 
Holv  Father,  We  Adore  Thee  .   58 

Holv,  Holv.  Holv 66 

Light   of  "the  World,  We  Hail 

Thee 116 

Love  Keeps  Me  Pinging  ....  10 
()  Brothers,  Lift  Your  Voices.  ,    14 

0  Dav  of  Rest  and  (iladness  .   .    (')7 

Old  Hundred.     L.  M 134 

Parting  Hymn 46 

Prayer. 

Chosen  of  God  and  Precious  .  .   26 

In  the  Hour  of  Trial 79 

In  the  Throne-Room 117 

Jesus.  Siiviour,  Bless  Us  Now.  .  133 

No  Time  to  Pray 35 

Saviour,  Send  Thv  Spirit  Now  .     9 

The  Lord's  Prayer 80 

Promises. 

Come  Unto  Me 50 

His  Blessings  Come  Down  ...    91 

1  Know  My  Sheep 13 

Protection.  See  "  Security." 
Providence.  See  "  God." 

Quiet  Hour. 

Alone  with  Jesus 32 

Blest  be  the  Tie  that  Binds.  .  .  106 
"  (Jod's  Way,  His  Will  be  Done  "    7 

In  the  Throne-Room 117 

No  Time  to  Pray 35 

Saviour.  Send  Thv  Spirit  Now  .  9 
Softly  Now  the  light  of  Day  .  .  101 
Stand  Apart  with  Jesus  ....  11 
Take  My  Life  and  Let  It  Be  .  .  1 
Redemption.  See  "Salvation." 
Refuge. 

Christ,  My  Helper 122 

Jesus,  Lover  of  Mv  Soul  ....  Ill 
Saviour.  Lead  Me  Lest  I  Stray  .    29 

The  Angel  of  the  Lord 75 

The  Boat  from  the  Other  Shore.  25 
Repentance. 
Come  Home  as  You  Are  . .  .  .142 

I  Know  My  Sheep 13 

Rest. 

Anchor  Your  Bark 22 

Come  and  .\bide  with  Me  .  .  .    17 

I'eace,  Perfect  Peace 36 

Tlure  Remaineth  a  Rest ....  87 
Sabbath. 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory 90 

O  Dav  of  Rest  and  Gladuesa  .  .    67 

The  Sabbath  Day 53 

Sacrifice.  See  "  Consecration." 
Salvation. 

Behold  the  Saviour 61 

(.'ome  and  Abide  with  Me  ...  17 
Come  Home  as  You  Are  ....  142 
Come  to  This  Fountain    ....    .59 

Flee  to  the  Rock 71 

In  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross  .  .  30 
Jesus  Is  Readv,  Are  You  ?  .  .  .  132 
The  IV)at  from  the  Other  Shore.  25 

The  (JosiK'l  Wells 140 

The  Master  Is  Calling 37 

Saviour. 

Behold  the  Saviour 61 

Come  and  Abide  with  Me  ...  17 
Jesus,  My  Saviour 81 


Lead  Us,  Saviour 41 

Saviour,    Again    to   Thy    Dear 

Name  We  Raise 46 

Siiviour  Lead  Me  Lest  I  Stray  .    29 

Saviour  .'^o  Dear 143 

Sunof  My  Soul 49 

Sweetlv  the  Saviour 54 

Tarrv  with  Me,  O  Mv  Saviour  .  123 
The  Boat  from  the  Other  Shore.  25 
Security. 

Christ,  Mv  Helper 122 

Flee  to  the  Rock 71 

In  His  Shadow 152 

Peace,  Perfect  Peace 86 

The  Angel  of  the  Lord 75 

Service. 

Alone  with  Jesus 32 

Always  Helping  Somewhere.  .  73 
Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross?  .  .  12 
As  Soldiers  We've  Enlisted.  .   .    68 

Be  True  to  Your  Colors 2 

Consecration i 

Consecration  Hvmn 56 

Do  the  Right  .  .* 92 

Father,  Lead  Me  Day  by  Day  .  141 

Following  the  Master 45 

Gladly  We  Will  Go 38 

If  We  Labor  in  the  Name  of  the 

Lord 4 

I'll  Go  Where  Y'ou  Want  Me  to 

Go  .   .  40 

I'll  Live  for  Him 126 

Let  the  Gospel  Light  Shine  Out  19 

Like  Jesus 60 

Love  Keeps  Me  Singing  ....    10 

Loval  Soldiers 57 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  AVilt  ....  48 
One  Little  Word  for  Jesus  .  .  .  156 

O  Xion,  Haste 43 

Saved  to  Serve 34 

Share  Your  Blessings 97 

Smile  in  God's  Name 145 

Stand  up!  Stand  up  lor  Jesus. 68. 1.58 
Take    ]My    Moments,    Blessed 

Jesus 44 

The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth.  .  .  105 
The  World  for  the  Lord  ....  8 
The  World  Must  be  Taken  for 

Jesus  ...  ...    99 

To  Work  !  to  Work  !  to  Work  !  .  118 

Try  to  Carrv  Sunshine 3 

\\'e  Shal  1  Real •  as  we  Have  Sown  6 
When   the   Watching  Time  is 

Past ...    16 

Sin. 

Laden  with  Sin,  by  All  Its  Wavs 
Beguiled 17 

On  the  Highway  of  Sin  I  Wan- 
dered .  .  .  ." 13 

Spirit.  See  "  Holy  Spirit." 
Supplication.  See  "  Prayer." 
Surrender.  See  "Consecration." 
Temperance. 

The  Gospel  Wells 140 

Touch  Not  the  Wine 154 

Temptation. 

Anchor  Your  Bark 22 

My  Soul.  Be  on  Thy  Guard.  .  .  104 
Sufficient  (irace 95 

Til  inksgiving. 

Holv  Father,  we  Adore  Thee.  .  58 

Thanks  Be  Unto  God 76 

Trials. 

In  the  Hour  of  Trial 79 

Let  Not  Your  Hearts  Be  Trou- 
bled    72 

Stepping  Stones 15 

The  Cross  is  Not  Greater  ....  82 


Trust. 

By  Faith— Not  by  Sight .   .   ,   .  lOS 

Eternitv  Will  Tell 84 

Gladly  We  Will  Go  .  ....  38 
"God's  Way.  His  Will  be  Done  "  7 
How  Firm  a  Foundation  ....    64 

It  is  His  Will J52 

Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul  .   .   .   .  in 
Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me  .   .       .47 
Let  Not  Your  Hearts  be  Trou- 
bled         72 

My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee  .   .  129 

Only  Tru.st  in  Jesus 51 

Saviour,  Lead  Me  Lest  I  Stray  .   2» 

Stei)ping  Stones 15 

Sufficient  Grace 95 

The  Angel  of  the  I^rd 76 

The  Lord  is  Mv  Shepherd  ...  28 
TheShadow  of  God's  Hand  .  .135 
When  the   Watching  Time   Is 

Past 16 

Truth. 

Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic  .  119 

AnOpenBibleior  the  World    .   21 

Victory. 

O  Brothers.  Lift  Your  Voices .  .    14 

The  Cro.ss  is  Not  Greater  ....    82 

Up!  Arouse  Ye 153 

Warfare. 

As  Soldiers  We've  Enlisted  .  .    63 

Be  True  to  Your  Colors  ....     2 

Loyal  Soldiers ,'>7 

Stand  up!  Stand  up  for  Jesus.68, 158 

Thanks  be  Unto  God 76 

The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth.  .  .  105 
The  Whole  Wide  World  ....  27 
The  World  Must  Be  Taken  for 

Jesus 99 

Uplift  the  Banner  !  Let  it  Float.  89 
Warning. 

Be  Ye  Ready 145 

Look  Well  to  Your  Cables,  Mv 

Brother   .   .  ..."   22 

My  Soul,  Be  on  Thy  Guard.  .  .  104 
Work. 

Always  Helping  Somewhere  .  .  73 
Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cro.-^s  ?  .  .  12 
Another  Year  is  Dawning  .  .  .  139 
As  Soldiers  We've  Enlisted  .  .  63 
Doing  the  Will  of  Jesus  .   .   .  .136 

(Jladly  We  Will  Go 38 

If  We  Labor  in  the  Name  of  the 

Lord 4 

Others 74 

O  Zion,  Haste 43 

Stand  up!  Stand  up  for  Je.sus.68, 158 

Thanks  be  Unto  God 76 

The  ^^■hole  Wide  World  ....  27 
The  World  for  the  Lord  ....  8 
To  Work!  to  Work!  to  Work  !  .  118 

Try  to  Carry  Sunshine 3 

I'p!  Arouse  Ye 153 

Word.  See  "Bible." 
Worship. 

All  Hail  the  Power 121 

Come.  Thou  Almighty  King  .  .  78 
Holv  Father,  We  Adore  Thee  .   58 

Holy.  Holy,  Holy 66 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory 90 

Light   of  the  World,  We  Hail 

Thee 116 

O  Brothers,  Lift  your  Voices  .   .    14 

Old  Hundred,  l!  M 134 

There  is  no  Name  so  Sweet  on 

Earth 98 

The  Worship  of  God 94 

Young  People.  See  "Consecra- 
tion." ••Conventions,"  "For- 
ward," "  Missions,"  "  Quiet 
Hour,"  "Service,"  "Work." 
Zeal.  See  "Missions,"  "Warfare," 
"Work." 
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